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Nudus agris, nudus nummis paternis, 
laſanire parat certd ratione modogue. Hor. 
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e Earl of Doxser 
a2 MIDDLESEX, 3 


Land Chamberlain of bit Maje/ty' Rabel Wd 
| Knight of the Mt Noble Order of th Garter be. 
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Young Poet is liable to e nies bo 
aui and Indiſcretion with 'a 
Lover; and the A _ 
ON $ upon one, and the Fige 

Woman who looks "kindly upon 7 
F other, are both of e ene 4 
Favour bliſh'd with th "2 
But there may be a different Motive; ance 
will a little diſtinguiſh the Offenders, For tho? 
one ſhou'd have a Vanity in another*s 
Reputation, yet the other may have an 
Ambition to advance his own. And I beg Leave, * 
my Lord, that 1 may plead Ong N _ 


the Cauſe and Excuſe of this 
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| Ws) -D FI D 1 py * - 10 0 N. nt” 
x Whoever: is King, is alſo: the Father of h is 
| Country, and as no body can diſpute chr 
| Lardſhip's Monarchy in Poetry; fo all that are 
Toner, ought fo o iickknowled ge Your Uni- 
verſal Patronage: And it is only preſuming on 

the Privilege of a Loyal Subject, that I have 
ventur d to make this my Addreſs of Thanks 
to Your Lordſhip; which, at the ſame Time, 
includes a Prayer for Your Protection. 
I am not Ignorant of the Common Form of 
Poetical Dedications, which are made 
up of Panegyricks, where the Authors endea- 
F . vour to diſtinguiſh their Patrons, by the ſhining 
Characters they give them, above other Men. 
i But that, my Lord, is not my Buſineſs at this 
time, nor is Your Lordſhip note to be diſtin- 
guiſh'd. I am contented with the Honour I 
do myſelf in this Epiſtle ; without the V 
of n add to, or rein your Lord 
* Gelb ir i ot without ſo ſtruggling, 
E:: confeſs it is not wi dme . 
1 de vs RIF in khn Cape as I. 2 
© For it is very hard wo be, leaſed with a Sub- 
ject, and yet 'forbear it. chooſe rather 
to follow Phyy's P „ than his Example, 
When, in his Panegyric : to the Emperor Tra- 
Jan, he ſays, bk Fa joy” 7 17 
| Nee minus con abo aures eius ; pofſint, 

.- Quan. CT virtuti tr * "x 

T hope I may be excus'd. the Pele vt 1 
1 it is lo juſtiy apply d. Here 
are ſome Lines in the Print, (and which 2 
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f wi his To, 1 
To coli bart auch Year tt angry Shi " 
Ard fontthy-bogirs fob rich" and gentrous ar 


Men aubat h he Tree, n nent, br. 
Ti unladen Big Jet, hun tertain Dearth, _ 6 

Du rann to nit WHLh Bars; 
Se, the goor Hula tht Seay, arb t 

Their Labowtr-hft ap ungrateful Ground, © 


This las eng Na 15 'ba Os prov "7; Kirn . 
Ard bepe nom Fruit m anciint Stott rend 2 


Well may they hope, hin you fo find a, 5 
Well plant a Soil which you ** rich haue made. 
A Nature gave the World to Man's firſt Age, 
So from your Bounty ave receive this Stage ; 
The Freedom Man waz born to, you've reflor'd, 
Aud to our World fuch Plenty you afford, 
It —— like Eden, ſrui 777 of its oun accord, 

But fince in Puradiſe frail Floſs gave wvay, 
And when but rack. were Set, Je- went aſtray; 
1 Forbear your Wander, and the Fault forgive, © 
* If in our larger Famih we grieve © 
0, falling Adam, and one tempted Eve. 
We who remain, would gratefully repay 


What our Endeawurs can, and bring, this Day, 
1 | 1. nn. Offering, * a Bas Play. 
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Tet yeu will find Variety af . 
And for thi eig Park there's 4 . 
n tos, to gratify Mare, 


7 


(IF there be any here) and that is Satire. 
The' Satire fearce dares grin, "tis grown fo mild \ | 
Or only ſhows its Teeth, as if it ſmiÞ d. R Fa? 
As Aﬀes Thiftles, Poets numble Nr 
And dare not bite, for fear of being Bie. x 
They hold their Pens, 6s Sarde art hel hy Ps : 
And art afraid to uſe their own Edge-Tools. 
Since the Plain-Dealer's Scenes of Manjy * 
Not one has dar d to laſh this Crying Age. 

Ti Lis time, the Poet owuns the bold Eſſay... nn 
Yet hopes there's no ill manners in bis Plays ol 
And he declares by me, he has deſegn'd . 
Affront to none, but frankly ſpeaks his Mind. 
And fhou'd th' enſuing Scenes not chance to hit, 
He offers. but this one Excuſe, lun, awrit | 
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3 defign'd to marty Miſs Prue. 
3 =o | politiv fuperfiion 

iſh an ve, ſu tious, 
log), — . Uncle to 2 
3 
3 Servant to ee 
rapland, 1 „ 
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ca; Neice to Forefio ht, of a con- 

era ble Fortune in rfete,of eo hal, 1 

Mrs. For-/iobr, Second Wifero Forth 267. Mrs. Doo man 

Mrs, Fail, Siſter to Mrs. Farefight, a 91205 
Woman of the Toun. 

Miſs Prue, Daughter to 25 fe} by 
2 "former K * ara C 

dee ee Mi. ©» IL; esd 
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4 Storvarg, Officer, Sailor, 45 and feveral Servants. | 
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, You'll deviliſh fat * 
Viper Di. grow upon 


. 
and tak b the Bok, 
, go you Breakfaſt — 
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e. read. e 
learn to live u faſtruRion ; feaſt your Mind, and 
mortify your 3 Read, and take your Nooriſhinent - 
in at your Eyes; ſhut 17 Mouth, and chew the 
Cud IT eigen advise... 
Jeet I have ft much of him, When 
2 upon 3 Cambridge : * 
Hetus 1. E 

Falk . rich Man, — Not worth'a'Growt.* 
* 18871 


| 4 \ go to Friſen fer:you. 2'Slife; | Sir, what de you nh, to 
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mes yourſelf up here: with thues or four: muity Books, 
in Commetdation — — 10 u, d 
Fal Why, Sirrah. I have no Mony, you kmow it; and 
oF ban en cee hl that have: And anahbat I 
but follow: the Example: of the; wiſeſt and wutieft Men 
in all Ages: theſe Poets and Philaſophers whom you pa- 
turally hate, for juſt ſuch another Neaſtn ; becauſe er 
abound in Senſe, and you ave B Fook:: +! os Zain 
Fere. Ay, Sir, I am 4 Fool; FN "wir 
| Heav'n help me, I'm poor enongl ta be 4 WitooS Burt 
I was. Aways a Fool, when I 40}d:you whac: bur E- 
| ences Would bring von to : vf Coaches and yer Live. 
Ties ;-Four-T reats and. Balls; your | — 2 
with a Lady, that did not cate à Farthing ſur ou in 
- Profpericy ;; andi keeping . with — 
ſor nothing but your Proſpeiity. and no]. When you are 
5 poor, hate you as much astbey do J4 220 
l Walt and now I am-poof,:I have an ty 
tobe teveng d on them alls TI e ; 
5 rr. 0 
penly on — — 


this Joumeſi of Fortunel 7 Ve ſure 1 ? 
Der Nay, your Gondtien's — . 
ern. Nay, Kannen theirs, Fi 
e eke ome ofcheir Trade out of heir Hands, 
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you! won't hate & Friend: leferie rhe W Wotld, 
Poet. — Ab Fon confound that / 


urecongilable. if your 
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has ruin'd moe Men 
Houſe: would have been: 


half the Trade, if he had 


| part, | nevet fir at the Boos, — 
| n K 


down to half his Proportion, with 
Tick, to vide ſome great Fortune ; and Mi 
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Love for FORTY . 


i fk 3s 
ike the Wa of gin, San Aer 
, or the Day 4 4 10 


"Far Very well, Sir; can you proceed | 
I — like a bilk d Bookſeller, with ameagre 


d Countenance, that looks as if he had written for 
, or were reſolv'd.to turn Author, and bring the 
reſt of bis Brethren into the ſame Condition. And laſtly, 
in the Form of a worn- out W with Verſes in her 
Hand, which, Vanity had prefer d to Settlements, 
without a whole Tatter to to her 'Thil, hut as ragged as one 
of the Muſes; or as if ſhe were carrying her Linen to 
+ A roo yarns to be Farr hgh: 8 Books, of 

arning to g „ not to prefer Poetry to good 
Senſe, Fig * Arms of a needy. fi Os 
| en wealthy Fool. an 180 n 


8 G E N E n. 


li . Valentine, Scandal,” Jeretiy, | Me if 
Sens. What, Jeremy. holding forth? 
5 "The Rogue has las (with al the Wit be 88 
been declaiming againſt Wit. 
2 x. Ay? Why then I'm afraid Fereny bas Wit: For 
where-cver it is, it's always contriving its own Ruin. 
Fere. Why ſo I have been telling my Maſter, Sir: 
Mr Scandal, for Heav'ns . try if you can diſ- 


fuade him from ee 
Scan. Poet! He fhail turn ' Soldier firſt; nd ether | 


od upon the Outſide of his amy than the Lining. 
"Why, what tbe Devil has not ur Poverty made you 
woe! enough? Muſt you 1 "ow om Wat to — 
ore 
Fete. Ay, more indeed: for who cares for any Body 
mat as — I Wit than bimſelf ? F 
Scan. Feremy ſpeaks like an Oracle, Don't you ſee 
| e e great Men, and dull rich Rogues, avoid a 
witty Man of ſmall Fortune? Why, he looks like a Writ 
of ry into their Titles and Eſtates ; and ſeems | 
'Commiſiion'd by Heaven' to ſeize the better half. 
Val. a would rail i in my e and be 


W 4 


1 ah 


Scan. 
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- Scan, Rail ? At whom ? the whole World ? Impotence 
and vain! Who would die a Martyr io Senſe ma/Country 
where the Religion is Folly ? You may fand at B fene 

YZ while; but when the full Cry iv. againit you, 2 ſhan't 
* ürty ron 


have fair play for your Life, If you cawt be” 
down by ate yoo wit creacheroully” ſhot b 
the tſmen. No, RR ES 

Lawy@fParſon, be Chaplain to an Atheiſt, or Staltiag to 
an old Woman, any thing but Poet ; » Moder Pot is 
I have named: without you could recieve The Ancient 
Honours of the Name, recall the Stage of Athyzr, and be 


I am not violently bent upon 
Jeremy, ſee who's there. [ Jer. to thi Door. ] 
me what you would have me do? — What do the World 
ſay of me, and my ſore d Confnement _ - 
Scan. The World behaves itſelf, 'as it Uſes to.do' on 
ſuch Occafibris ; ſome pity you, and condemm your Fa- 
ther: Others excuſe him, and blame you ;-on! — 4 
dies are merciful, and wiſh you well; fince Low 
Pleaſurable Expefice, have been your.greateſt Faults. 
T Noo e $i] have diſpatch 4 fome half 
278. ug 2 . 4 1 133 £ | yY 
Aa 9 — as much Dexterity, as a hungry 
n at Dinner · time. 5 1 9 
al. What Anſwer have you givin em: 
Patience, I ſuppoſe, the old -Receipt,* 


was forc'd now to tell 'em in plain 
Val. What? | 


Fee. That 
e 


Word ? 


Fre, Keep it? Not 
Auch d, chat I reckon-it will break of counle by to: N- 


16 ove fr Love 


you e to 1 chefs pere of 1 ation 
ses wens they ae. ICH gt? no, nem + | 


"36 bod 1 8c e- E > N 2 25 I. 


33 Scandal. . 22 
By this, Seandal, von may fee what it is to be 
| Secretaries "of Stare; Preſidents of the Council, Ge. 
| wir} A an ſuch 7 as 1 ce. 
| ſt fuc or s. 4 ei- 
| 2 of iſes; — 5 hos + Site fort of | 
Due, to vcluntary 3 
Scar. ps poly like Tepe lie Mes ing engaged J 
heir Antendance;, and promis . ever you in- 


= 
3 
- 
* et - 


_ to perform; are more perplex'd to find Evalions 
ard, and 1 vour editors. a 05 
0a! Scandal, | = 0 1 50 Friends, nd do not 
provoke your E ghb Liberty 0 Tongue. 
_ will A bring a Confnemgnt on your Boc 
e e 111; 8 CEN Boobies e wt nas: 
pry $5} © baſs 1891 ms I ,dotrT%ns 1 ie] * 
* Ae. O Sir, there's r ewo 
ſofpicios Fellows like lawful: Pads 


S be to invent the kong Means of keeping . 
of Jou 
| * 
** 6409 ad won d e bst 1 bob. * | 
e Valewine; Scandal; Fs 2214192 v6 
. Map down with 2 | 


erf, | 
hs; Pal oo — debe d he-fing ee ; 
my Sins in my Face: Here, give her this; | Gizes Mony. 
"and bid her trouble me no more; a thoughtleſs two 
To "Whore, the" nome my Condition well enough, 


have overlaid che Chile's: Forthight.ago, it W 
158 lia had an forecaſt in her. 


Scan, What, i it bouncing Margery, wih my Godfon? 


Boy; with'this Token [Giver | 
* bid nnn. put 
more 


| — -4 Sir. . 
de Bleſſing to the 
Meng. ] of my Love. And 


. 


Lo x fir Loy r. 


more Blades in ber Beds. Wick ewicen Meek ge e 
4 — that the maynot Janell ſo vigana f. 
I ſhall take the Air thortlys.: 15: e 05 b 69 0 44 


Fal Scandal, don't 's 
nne in. If lang re th 'C p e 


reſt for one Day. F 1 | 
— s *  * a6 SEES 
oi 15 pu ** 9: al, * 1 WA . a, 


e ane 


— Ge, Se 


——— 2 { 
re u Debi A.- 
— A wk debe: 2 


<2? 5 


I bave-forbers as lang 9 2 T | 6 | _ * 
Val. Tocher Glaſs, nndthen 1 ll ratk,. Fill, — 


N truth, — — 
"al D I bid — does 


1 ꝗ— handſom Daughter ? 
ws bet;n gu ett © r91wm on 


12 


ſhort, Lean bo put 
Trp. Andi N55 — ack e to you Be Fm your bot 
| Service N 
Reg — Takte 8. my wy Fried 


Le wn 


r a Ea $407 
to ferve his 1 7 it 
to to his Face. Come fill each Man his Glaſs, 4 

Scan. What, Tknow Trapland has bern a Whoremaller, 
and loves a Wench ſtill. You never knew a Whore- 
maſter, that was not an honeſt Fellow, - 
Trap. 39 Scandal, you never IC TOW —— 
1 1 de 4 — 25 . Y 3 

W in oultry— a Year 

and 2000“. in Mony. "Ahah ! Old Trap. 

Val. Say you'ſo, faith: Come, we'll remember the | 
Widow : I know whereabouts you are; N to the 


rr 


. No more, indeed. 
val What, the Widow's Health; — 


2 [ho drink. 7 10 Girl, IL'faich, black fpark- 
es, uting Ruby- 7 better ſealing there, 
than > Bom r a Mi . * 

Trap. No, no, there's no o fc chiog, we'd better mind 


our Bufineſs—— You're a 


Pal. No faith, we'll nad ths Widow's Buſineſs, fill 
again pretty round heaving Bredfts, ——a Barbary 
„and a Jut with her Bum, would flir an Aucboret: 
the prettieſt Foot! Oh if a Man could bat faſten his 
Eyes to her Feet, as they ſteal in and out, and _ 
e ny, giremea Gl Mr.'Trapland ?- wa 

erily, give me r ee 
can. Ee to huckle 9 
he'll ee begin ply 


into a * 
e NB vhs Tx 

. [To chen] Officer. 29 

Of By 1 r Leave, Gentlemen. Mr. 7; apland, 

r our Office, tell er ie half x 

pr. mo oo to Arreſt in Pall Mall and Cowon: - 

Garden; and if we don't make halle, the Chairmen will 

be abroad, and block up anne and then 

F eee Mirth, 
rap 8. true, ine, ove 

2 are you ready 88 | 

ere. 


Lovz for Lovs 9 
are: F 


Pre Is 
Vat. him come in: Mr Traps On 
Officer, you ſhall have un Anſwer ger 


Tray. Mr. Snap, Ley within Oull 
e vn. 
Valentine, Scandal, — aodo 
3 Jeremy, 


"al Hawe now, 2 Traitor in his Wine Sit- 
rah, refund the : Feremy fetch him ſome warm 
; Water, * PII rip up his Stomach, and go the ſhoryeſt 
_ his Conſcience. ; 
pou ik bat Scandal, you, are uncivil; 1 rakes 


again, Then a Conthabn th pent 1 
TIS Neceſſity is very preſ- 
; are t m is 
1 — Take Mr. 7 land with you, and 
let him draw the Writing Mr. 77 


this Man, he ſhall ſatisfy s. + * 
. Ten E bees had 


2 E * 


Necelſlit 
Val. No A o Apology good M r.Scrivener,yaulhal Ibe paid. 
Tray, I hope you forgive me, my Buſigels requires | 


World. You have heard of a 2 — of mine, that 
was ſent to ee. * his Brother, my Fa- 
ther hears, is ;. whereopon be. ve 


affectionately 
ſends me Word; 7 make a Deed 3 


my Right to his-Eflate 
Brother, he will immu 


g « 
- "7 A 4 
FA 1425 


his Death, to m 
6 taal me with fou 


"+ 3 


Loves fr Love. 
ſand Pound 1 Debts, and make my Fortune. 
This was once } before, and I refus'd. but the 


*preſent h 22 er my Creditors for their Mony, and 
Ae. mpatience of Confinement, — W ! n 


Bea, force me to conſen. 


e ene e your Loe 


to "Angelica: And 1 think” ſhe has never Pe an 
Aae hers. 5 2 F 
Val. You know hey Fangyors he. never gave me any 
great Reaſon either ſor Hope or Deſpair. - 
Sean. Women of her airy Temper, as they ſeldom | 
«think before they act, ſo they rarely give us any Light — { 
1 mean: But you bave little R : 
lieve that a Woman of this Age, who has had an In- ? 
difference” ſor you in your Proſperity, will fall in Love 
with your ill Fortune; "beſides, Angelica has a great For- 
tume of her own; and great e _ ano- 


ay «ond en or a Fool. | | 
5 nE "Ix. 3 
[To them] Jeremy, F-: £0 
22 . Mis fortunes, 8ir. | | 
al. What, another Don? 
Fere. No, Sir, but Mr. Tattle is come to walt open you. 
Val. Well, I can't help it, you muſt * him 
pi he knows I don't go abroad. 
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| - Valentine, Scandal. 

"as. Pox on him, I'll be * 
Val. No, pr'ychee ſtay: Tattle and you ſhould never 

. be aſunder; you are Light and Shadow, and ſhew one 

another ; be is perfectly thy Reverſe both in Humour and 

1 and as you fer up for Defamation, he is 

1 = ö 
can m AY, 25 IS 2 
my of Fen, another Virtue that he ſets up for in 


* * wy N 
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5 e manner. For the Rogue will ſpeak aloud in the 
Poſture of a Whiſper; and deny a Woman's Name, while 
of her Perſon : He will forſwear | 


be gives you the 
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8K 2 


| to bead, 
knew what Woman W s. 
Ma Z | 


8 AFS. 


her Hand i the 
but he hopes nd 49 ary 
of a Lady's Favour, mY a Docter 
rick; only that it may be 
is a publick.Profeipr of S 
that he holds private Intell igence.—H 

* 0 At” 


& 3H: 5 47-4 8 +38 5 H 41 15 

Y «5 N KR 4 ? b 1 

414,54 284-4 been ee um 0 * $5336 
16.44 v1 38 2: 9 © : 
l L at, Iam 
That is uhen yo of me.. / 4 1, 
Scan. That is, when I am Yours; for, L 
ewn, or any Body's + elſe, that eee, — 
Lat. How Inhuman.! is og 121 220942 
Val. Why, Tattle, you need bot be much concern 
any thing that. be ſays; For to converſe with & 
to play at Lofing Loadam; 7 a pros Name is 
him, before you can win it for. yourſel?. 
Tatt. But how barbarous that is, and, he * nat 

ſhall think the better ef any 


400, 
ey 


for him, that the World 

for hjs.Calumniat Jeu Au thank Heav'n, it, has dw 
been | 0 Neputa 
of el very AO vg 20 


laß in we 
Scan. Ay, ſuch rotteii R 
with, are to be handl'd ho — uM 


- * Scan. Nay, but why rotten? you: | 
ten, when you know not the Perſons by holy you ? 


How cruel that is? 2210 SES 88 77 
„Senn. Net know em! Wet e 
eee ee To 
Fart. Ha, ha, haz nay, nom ven male 
A 
Body knows any thing of 


een 


Te 


4 Ma Nay more (Tm 
en 


e "= 
— = 


* 


7 
* 


Ler- Love, 


Val. Na ddt, m eee. 
Husband, attle. © 4 | 
Tat. Oh that ——— 
dran. What think you of that noble Commoner 
Mrs. Drab? © 
_ Tart. Pooh, I know Madam Prag has made ber Brags 
in three or four Places, that I ſaid this and that, and writ 
to her, and did I know not hat But, upon my Repu- 
tation, ſhe did me wrong —Well, well, 8 2 
But I know the bottom of it. She was brib'd to that by 
one we all know—— A Man too. n 
with a certain Woman of | 
" Scan, Whem we all know; | 1 
Tate. No matter for that Ves, * every lady 
knows No doubt on't, every body knows my Secrets 
—h!ut 1 ſoon ſatisfy'd the Lady of my Innocence; for 
J told her — Madam, ſays I, there are ſome Perſons 
who make it their Buſineſs to tell Stories, and ſay this and 
that of one and t' other, and every thing i in the World; 
and, ays F your Grace —— 
Star. Grace! | 
"Tarr. O Lord, what have Iaid ? My antocky Tongue! 
Val. Ha, ha, ha. a 
Scan. Why, Tattle, thou bag mer l than one 
can in Reaſon expect: I ſhall have an Eſteem for thee, 
well, and ha, ha, ha, well, go on, and. what did you fay 
10-her Grace, 
Val. I confeſs this is ſomething extraordinary, © 
Tatt. Not a Word, as I Pepe de be fav"4; a= errant 
Lage Litas Lin R me, let's talk of ſomething elſe; * 
al. Well, but how did you acquit yourſelf ? 
Tatt.” Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I only ral 'd with 
u Woman of ordinary Rank was a Mi 
of me, and I told her ſomething or other, faich-— know 
not what—— Come, let's talk of ſomethin oh, 744 
Hum a Song. 
Sean. Hang bin, It kim alone, he has a mind we 


£ Tatt. 


Lows for Lows: 


Fere | —__ | 
Fal. Uk * 8 
ſo is Mr. F yl es iter Mew. — 
Frail is a very fine W 

e, ene enen 


| : ; * 4 Ns * 
Zar. Oh 5 is not fair. : 


Seam. Wü: v dM 0. 1 

Tate; To tel. 

Stan 10 dll win 3 you know of 
Mrz. Frail? . 75 
Tatt, Who I? Upon Hogeur I dent know | 
ſhe be Man or Woman; but by the Smoothneſs of her 
Chin, and n of throes. 


Scan. No FA ld. . "4 =” 

5 N 5 * *. 2 1 | + $6 , 
Tatt. No. . FR 5 4 * 4 8 7 . | 1 + | L i 
. , 


Tatt. Im 1 1 | 
Scan, Yes Faith, Ak Valmtine elle.” 811 


Tatt. Why then, a I hope to be ud, I believe a 


Woman only obliges a —_——— that' ſhe 
„ er Ml * 
Scan, No doubt ot: Well, but has the dons you 
or no? You have had 


Tat. 9 —————j——— nl 40 dall fz 1 
ee 


- - IT; 
— | Ye, . 
— — yo, 5 
— — 21 be heron by o cler 
"—_ Flow! 
Val. She does E 
times. I did not think ſhe had more to any 
Scan. Nor I faith-——But Tartio does not uſe to bely a 
Lady; it is . 
be deceiv'd in a Woman, Falearine? | 
—_ Nay, what do you mean, Gentlemen? 


* 
* 


i 


1 * 8 22 


Saum. I'm refoly'd Tl ak ber. 2 LY 

Ja. O barbarous! Why did you not wil — 
Scan. No, . told us. - | 413 
Fart. And bid me ask Valentine ? | 


P Pal. What did r Fe was me 
ö N n: 


"#34 


VE But Gentlemen, ths i the moſt inhuman Þ10- | 


Wy; Nay, if you bave known Scenda/ thus long, and 

cannot avoid fuch a palpable Decoy as this was; the 

Ladies have a fine time, * 
ing. | 
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| Tere, Sie, Mes Frailhas ſent — we firing, 
#al. nnn is 


s C EN. A I. 


7 4 You'll meet 8 my i 1 | 33, HIS 


Tati. Is here not a back way? E 
ive Beate fach a nes ＋ 
C an 3 » your 
— will prove all chat he can tell ber.. 3 
Tatt. Scandal, you will not — 1 
ſhall loſe my tation of —— 1 ſhall 
never be recei d but u — and my Viſas 
will never be admitted — 7 
never ſee a Bed- Chamber again, never be lock'd in a 
Cloſet, nor run behind a Screen, or under a Table; never 
be diſtioguiſh'd the Waiting-Women'b the Name 
of Truſty Mr. Tattle more ou will not beſo cruel. 
_ _ Pal. Scandal, have Piy en him; — to any 
| Conditions. . K =, . 
_ "Tate. Any, any Terms. ere + road. 1 A 
Stan. Come then, "ſactifice half u Donen . of 
225 n. to me 3 where ate 


you 


Loy fr Lov 25 


you funiieet IS 
_ "Ts very had — Weir» Barouota Lodi 
Scan. No, nothing under a Right 
Tat. O inhaman You don't expe&tcheis Nasse. 
„ No, their Titles ſhall ſerve. % mals 7 
Tarr. Alas, chars the ſame thing: ray 
Titles; Ill deſcribe their Perſons. - 
Scan. Well, begin then: But tale notice, 4 if yon ire ſo 
ill a Painter, that I cannot know the Perſon. 
Picture of her, you moſt be condem d., like 
Painters, to write the Name at the bottom. 
Ten. Well, ar they — . 


S CE N E Mv. 


[To them) Mrs. Frail. 


Tatt. O unfortunate l ſhe's 1 
Patience till another time I'll double the Number. 
Scan. Well, on that — you don't 


ſail me 
Mrs. Frail. 1 ſhall get a fine | by coming to 
| ſce Fellows in a Mornings” you » are you 1 
here too? Oh Mr. Tattle, * 3 9 f 
W. * n 1 | 93 
Wen er, 
: Mr.. Frail. e 1 
Ha. W will Manley _— 
. Frail. No, I'll allow ba — 71 with his 


Es WH; 55 25 3-7 


3 Fra The erm ry lt of bl 

V. arriage indeed may 

| Paſſion, but it very rarely — n Near *! 
Mrs. Frail. You are the met miſtaken in the Mögt 

ae ge On IE An Husband For 


in a little time he _— and chat 
Rage Te, 3 | 


26 Lo v e Love. 


: ee Well, 1'll tell you News ; but If 
you hear your Brother Benjamin is landed. And my 
ther Forefight's Daughter is come out of the Country —— _ 
I aflure you there's a Match talk'd of by the old — | 
— Well, if he be but as great a Sea Beaſt, as ſhe is a 
Land -Monkter, we ſhall havea-moſt amphibious Breed 
The Progeny will be all Otters: He has e eee 
and ſhe has never been out of the Country. | 

Yal. Pox take *em, * Oonjunction bodes me no 
good, An. 

Mrs. Frail: Now you u tall of — my Bro- 
ther Forefigbt has caſt both their Nativities, and Pr 
ticates an Admiral and an eminent Juſtice of the Peace 

to be the Ifſue-Male of their two Bodies; tis the moſt 
— old Fool! He would have perſuaded me, that 
this was an unlucky Day, and wou'd not let me come 
abroad: But I invented a Dream, and ſent him to Arte- 
midorus for Interpretation, and ſo ſtole out to ſee you. 
Well, and what will you give me now? Come, l muſt 

ve ing. 
3 Step into the next Room —and Tu give you 
met 
| ee, Ay, we'll all give you omerking.: | ag? 

Me. Frail. Well, what will you all ge me? 

Fal. n 5 Secret. 1 4 

Mrs. Frail. I thought you would give me mething, | 
that would be a Trouble to you to "2h | | 

Val. And Scandal ſhall give you a good Name. "Pp 

Mrs. Frail. That's more than he has for n And | 
what will you give me, Mr. Tarile? 

Tate. I? My Soul, Madam. 5 5 

Mrs. Frail. Pech, No I thank you, I have enough to 


Ao totake care of my own. Well; but-1'll come and fee 


ou one of theſe Mornings: I hear you have great 
Pictures. 
Tan. I have a pretzy good ColleAtion at your Sevvice, 


2 4 2 
Seas. Hang him, he has nothing but the San 


my Teekve Cz/ars, paltry Copies; and the Five Senſes. as 


ed as they are in himſelf : and ih himlelf is 


il repreſent: 
. * 2 os 8 
- "Mrs. Fraih 


Love fir Lo vx. 
Mrs. Frail. Ay, but I hear he has a Cloſet of Beauties. 
Scan. D 


believe him. 
Mrs. Frail. Ay, u Mr. Tatth. 


Tait Oh Madam, thoſerare ſacred to — 


= * 7 3 1 5 X S . * * | % 4 


tri. Frail. Well, 3 2 X 

Tast. Nor Woman, till ſhe conſented to have her Pics 
ture there too for then ſhe's ohlig d to keep the —_— 

Scan. No, no; come to A 

Mrs. Frail. You? 

Scan. Yes Faith, — your own Piiture, — 
moſt of your Acquaintance to the Life, 2. 

Knellers. - f 

Mrs. Frail, © 
he lye — I Bots one mv he ſays. 

Val. No, indeed, he ſpeaks truth now: For as Tatule has 
Pictures of all that have 
the Pictures of all that have refus d him: If Satires, De 
fcrivtions, Characters, and Lampoons are Pictures. 
Scan. Ves, mine are moſt in black.and ho 
there are ſome ſet out in their true Colours, bod Men and 


Women. I can ſhew you Pride, Folly, Aﬀe&tation, Wan. 


tonneſe, Inconſtancy, Covetouinels, iſ@mulation, Malice 


and Ignorance, all in one Piece. Then I enn ew %,, 


Lying, Foppery, Vanity, Cowardiſe, Bragging, Lechery; 
Impotence and Ugli s in another Piece; and yet one of 
thong is a celebrated Beau, and t'other A <frrne 1 
have Paintings too, engugh,.” | 
Mrs —— bear em 5 
. 28 — 0 
Sweating a Shape. 
Me. Frail. So. 


* 
8 


Sar. Then 1 haves Lady being Brandy in a Cellar | 


With a Hackney Coachman. 
Mrs. Frail. O Devil! Well but that Story i is not true. 
Scan I have ſome Hierogiy 

with a hundred Hands, two - 


and but ene Faces a 


Divine with two Faces, and one-Head ; and I bave a Sole 
his Brains in his Belly, and his Heart where his 
3 2 Mrs, Frail, 


dier 


Head ſhou' d be. 


ay 


biek wah te Sg 2 2 | 
with the , 


8 *. * does not 


granted him Favours, he has 


too; { havea Lawyer 


= ö 
* 8 
* 
£ 
4 © 
5 3 - 
* 4 * * 


* Love for Lo vA. 


Me. Frail. And no Head? 
Scan. No Head. , 
Mrs. Frail. Pooh, this i is all Inventica. Have 4 ne er 


Poet? 
Scan. Ves, 1 have 2 Poet . — Words. and ſelling 


lac d Conts, Helens — — pl F ! 
Cat-calls in their Hands, and Horn- | = 
— I — more of this b 
n as You ee. * 
2077 0h, Frail. Well, I'll come, if it be e Uſrore 


Jou. 4 407500 ti 
[To * 7 ae > 
Fere. Sir, here's the Steward again from your Father. 

Val. I'll come to him ill you give. me Leave, 1 1 
0 on 

— — I'll be: 
to the , I muſt — — 
| Scan. Ta I have 58 Mind * 3 — 112 190%" 
171 - Mrs. Frail. Civil! 
1.9 Tate. I will, becauſe ſho aTender for nn 
= Mrs Frail. That's fomewhat-the | better Re tomy 


again-prefently. xy d 
the 


— 


inion. WOV TUOY 2: 9195 1 K 
Scan. Well, if Tatth entertains you, I havethe better 
Oppartane to engage your Siſter. h Stor 4m0) 


Val. Tell Angelica, I ani about hard Oondi- 
tions to come abroad, and be at Liberty — 
Sen Pl give an Account of you, and your — 
5 s. If Indiſcretion be a Sign of Love, you — 
ver of any Body that I — Von anſy that par 
* with your Eſtate, will help you 0 your Mifro ee. 
In my Mind dert is a Thoughtleſs e eee th . Ine 4 
WII $0 ac 2 „ 0 
Who begin to purchaſe Wealth, e 2 | | 
N win d Miſireſi, ith a lang He ; 
08 1 . 10 mo bat weil va 1 dog * 
nnn A et nnn 1760 na þ5 3- 
ine : 7 1 2 25 4 EF 


Love fir Lovr. 29 
oo (GP; 5 S C EN E 12. . 


e 


g nod ein Foreſight HHP... nant 
| *".- Forelght and Servant, —— 


Fore. EY diy ! What, en eee 
Family abroad? [s not _ Wann 
Nor my Siſter, 1 ant een 
Serv. No, Sir. l TO 1 5 2 4 422 
2 1 2 erey on us, what can be — 
oon is in all her Fortitudes I Is 8 
gh at home? 20M 
Serv. Yes, Sir. { 
Fore. I 5 wn you lye, Sir. 
Sery, Sir | 
Fore. Lay on lye, Sir. 8 
mould be 2 would have its for 1 was born, Sir, when 
the Crab was aſcending, and all my Ain go backward. 
Sera, I can't tell i 


Lir. 
Fore.” No, I Eno von can't, Sir: But I cantell and. 
foretell, Sir. . . We g 5 "Ip * 


wble that any thing 


S CEN E M DS: 
IP [To them] Nurſe. at TE 
. Nurſe, where's — young Miſtreſs Pc: full 
Narfe. Wee'lt heart, know not, 1 they're none of. um 
come home yet: Poor Child. I warrant ſhe's fond o ſeeing 
———ů —⅛ pray Heav'n they ha given ber any 
Dinner Sod lack-a-day;' ha, ha, ha, 0 ſtrange: lll 
vow and fwear now, ha, ha, — n as you cver 
ſee the like! Ky AF «© of 
* 2 * ill 
 Narſe. Pray Heav'n your Worſhi bs 
Marry and Amen with all my Heart, — put 
on one Stocking with the w fide outward. 
Fore. Ha, how? Faith and troth Pm glad of it, and ſo 
I have, that may be good Lucl in troth, in troth it — 
very — Nay I have had ſome Omens: I got. 
out — CINE Tg. ©” Morning, without Premedi- 
3 tation 3 


ad. a * 83 io otra odd 8 dais; aft ä * n _ 
vet * * * D Ot Ot Ree ne ers ö ny * On a hx "0 TE MES y ac 1 188 nnd 
n . — 9 JON We : 5 5 * 7 
is Wa 


tation: pretty that too; but then I tumbled coming 
don Stairs, 1 * Weaſel; — — thoſe: Some 
bad, ſome good, our Lives are checquer'd : Mirth and 
Sorrow, Want and Plenty, Night and Day, make up our 
Time But in troth Tam pleas'd at my Stocking; very 
well pleas'd at my Stocking — Oh here by Neicet —— 

Sirrah, go tell Sir Samen Legend PN wait on him if he's 
hire, tis nbw/ three 4 leck, h * 
for Buſineſs, Moresry governs this js Hour, | 


| I TC Foy 17 1 ö f 4 At! „ + #444 43 2 


ba'T bas B „ E Ne 11. oy 
[5 FF 945 on:. ©" Angelics, Foreſight, Nurſe. 2 « 2X00 
5 W i 1 not a good Hour for Pleaſure too, ” Vader 
part end me your Coach, mine's out of Order. 27 ; 
„What, wou'd you be gadding too ? Sure all Females 
are mad to day It js of evil Portent, and bodes Miſchief 
to the Mates of a Family remember an old Propheſy 


5 by Me 1225 the 19 7 and J tranſlate; by 


"When Hof vir all the Houſe 2 for $744 Y 
And laue gd Man to Brew an Baka, Aren 
Withouten Guile, then be it ail. 


|  , Tat Hoh doth, fond. upop. its Head; r expat 


And ewhen thr Head is ſet in Grond, 


Me mur, if it be umi nit. 
Pruitſul, the Head fruicful, that bodes Rams gche Rvit 
of the Head is Horns Dear Neice, ſtay ar home 
For by the Head el dre Houſe is meant the Huddand 3 


__ the Pro y needs no Explanation; 144448 
£ Eu bur I can neither make you « Cats, 


90; * nn; 
10 2 —9—.— Womanleſ; — | 

. —.—. FEE 
. But my ——ͤ forces 6 ae 
, to go abroad; and-if you wonꝰ t lend me your Coach; Pit 
x "= z of a Chair, and leave you to erat a 
 - Scheme, and 220 who's in Conjunction with your Wiſe. 


bo cor her at home, if you're Jealous of 
| Wt, he's abroad Ton know rr — 
188 Re 


— 


* 


Lo v Love: 37 


een m7 en how. Nature.. Uncle, I'm 
— the Aſcendant, ha, ha, ha. 
t. Ton are. rnd n_ 
5 
Nay ; don'c be angry It you are, I' 
up all your Falſe Propheſies, 2 — and i 
Divinations. I'll ſwear you are A Nauſance to the: Net 
bourhood --— What a Baſtle did you keep againſt the 
viſible Eclipſe, laying in Proviſion as twers for a 
What a worl of Fire and Candle, Matches and Ti 
boxes did you One would. have t — +a 
were ever after to lire under Ground, or at leaſt making a 
Voyage to Green/and, to inhabit there all the r 
Fare. Why, you malapert Slut = 
Bog ee hw Conch, or Ii MA ag | 
„II declare how you propheſy” was 
becauſe the Butler had Wie foe of the A 


= and thought they were loft.” 


Practices; you and the old Nurſethere—— 
Nurſe. Marry Heav'n defend. -Iat Midnighe Practices·-— 
| * n todo 2 Lin — ings with = 


= 
in 
* 


James 
had for- 


Ne 8 


bu rg 

gen Bp eel II hamper yi 

ups 12 
4 


J 4 
I 
5 * 2 
8 a. Y 
4 2 
2 - 4 
# * 1 


% 


ww 4 ovr hy Love. 


to make your Lover, 2 3 Gs 
8 e 11 for e 4 


As , bent e 
N 2 g3 feel, ec here, Fancy hg 
but like another Chriſtian. \[Creing,. * 
Fe. LY have Patience, fince it is the Wi 
Stars 1 Kd be: thus tormented — This is the Effect of 


the malicious Con junctions and Oppoſitions in the third 
Houſe of my Nativity; there the Curſe of —— was 


Bleſs met there are 2 great 
twelve Si 


1 


5 FY 
gef 


> Eng | 


Ys 
2 #- 
LE £ 
© "5 3 \ 
* 


come, a good. irl, don't ex 
me on t you ſpeak? 852 yams page jade, ol 9 


SCENE 


LE fer Loyvz. 33 
4 +92 G N E IV. 2 2 8 A 


4.0 45 * by We 3 


21 de wot th am not ft D 
e 


9 ole 1 
* Shu! 
| ForeGght and SirSumplon Legind woith Paſir, Mao 
Si 8a Nor no more to be done, old or that's 
plain——here ere die, I have it n my Hand, Old Prolbaver 3; 
Ir tnake the vagrac know who begae him: 
I will: old Nero. What, e $ 
Mos to 4 Farher, bot Forgiveneſs and * 
tiom ; no Authority, no Correction, nd Arbitrary Powers 
nothing to be done, but ſor him to offend,” ant mote” 
pardon. I watrant you if he dane d rin Dvomillay, he 


thoughe I was to pa the Figer: Well, bur hefe it" is ! 
under black and A Signatim Sill und D 
ratum; that as ſoon as my Son Bexjamin 


10 arri d, * 
to make over to him his Right of Inberits heritance: — — 
Daughter that is to be——hah'? old Mrribs ! 


Tm ib ad I'm a on this onduriful Rogue?” on 
Fore. Odfo, let me ee; Let me ſee the Taper——Ay, 
faith and troch, here "6s, if it wilt but bold — 


were done, and the Conveyance mne | 
this d, What Hour? Odfo, you ould Utes re” 
ES LOT: 

r ay, ay ; taſte 
bein Town to Night. vu ems nd Agr + to” 
LR yes arts Serlemens and br the Tims? 


FA 


L vr for Lo K. 


eſe $no more to 
[chars 21 will hap- a 


the Sun ſhine by Day, and the Stars by Ni 
N l Faces e tha 2 
- „ and.chat's all the Stars are goed for. 
Fore. IM how ? Sir Sampjon, that all Give me leave 
{Mg you, and tell au, you are ignorant, © 
me \Samp. Ltell 8 Tam wife; and _/apien; dominabitur 
25 berge Latin. for 0 to prove, it, and an Argu- 
| iat, bemeris —— Ignorant——I tell: 


5 a 895 Aid 9 il Fes and know the Globe, C 
ren 4 


08 "=o 21 cared l in 
be Sin n and the Planets, and 


N 5 pro- 
5 . cel; or Goods Roba reco- 
| "Sir Samp : Tkoow the Leng agth of the Emperor of China” ; 
Foot; _ kils d the Gee -Mogu/'s Slipper, and * a 
To upon. an Elephant with the Cham of 4. . 
o'me, I have made a Cuckold of a Kin the | 
Majeſty; of Bantam is the Iſſue of theſe I 98 
Pore. I know when Travellers lye or ſpeak Truth, 
when they don't know. it; themſelves. 
Sir Samp. I have known an Aſtrologer made a Cuckold 
in the twin kling of a Star: and ſeen a Conjurer, that cou d 
not keep the Devil out of his Wife's Circle. 
re. What, does he twit me. with my v iſe too? I 
4 mul}. be informed of e LA.. — Do y 
mean my Wife, Sir Sampſon? ho' you m a Cuckotd 
of the King of Bantam, yet by the Body: of the - Sun — 
Sir Samp. By the Horns of the Moon, you wou d [32 
* Capricurn. 
6. Cabricora in your Teeth, thou Modern Masdeuilx 
Eordinans ende Pinta was but a Type ofthee, thou Lyat _ 
a the fir Magnitude. "Taks back your Paper of het 5 


Love Yr Lov *. 2 
ee ee e, ere hs ge! with 
N of Sciences; and's Defamer ol 
Body & me, Fhave 


: 207 e honeſt Abumandr,———an 5 


— Ita Make thee « Pen of a 981 * 

J chink-on't, —— Fhave a Shvulder — 
jonderd wie ith Hier py pbk RI Inn 
| with Hicrog 7 — | 
y Houſe, and make an Entercainiment'for alk = 
the Feen, and Students in 910 a A in 
3 But what do you now of x Wife, Sir Samp- 


Sir Samp NDTIS 
the Moon, and art the Man in the Moon: Nay, the 

is more I liuſtrious than the Moon f for he U her 
N bud I was but in . 


— aA 10 _ 8 C E N E VI. e 2 
as e en Jeremy." 1c vat © 
Sir Tai How aww, who ten or you Ha! Wha | 
wou d y, have? 5 


| Fire N Nay, W — | 0% that Fel; 
low? I don't like his Phyfiognomy: * £46 
Nite rs hve Fu. Larne 65, My Son Bee- 
| MN Ali $ | A ; 


Irre. No Sir, MV aleatine, e the 
fit time he has been abroad — — ang 
* comes to pay his Duty . 
be . Sir 2 2 r. 


ee $CENE vi. 


36, Lovs,friLovs.. 


Sir agp You've-had it already, Sir, ſcchinlæ I ſent. 
it you to Day in a Bill of Four thouſand Pound a A great | 
dea of „Brother Fore/ig $f. ie 008 100% ,\a"! 


=_ Apindeed, — a great deal of Mony 
for a young Man, I wonder what he can do with it! 
- Sir Samp. Body o'me, ſo do I. Hark ye. Yalow 
| eincr ve tod much, refund n Doſt 
Denn Boy fd ö ae 191795 voy i 
Val. Superfluity, Sir, it will will ſcarce pay my Debts, 
I hope youwilthave more Indulgence, than tooblige me 
to thoſe hard Conditions, which my Neceſſity ſign d to. 
 Sir-Samp. Sir, how;/ I beſeech yoo, what were yo 
* os concerning Indulgence#:-; | 1£ 
Fat. Why; Sir, that you ma d noc ga 10 f — 


207 010 180 uo unt 
— Ols Sir, eee 
Fes, Sir; alt that I preſume to ask. But What 
Lon 2 — Fondneſs, — will de pleas d to add, 
6 tal 503 1 2 hit „ 2 
: ee hang N. No doubt of it, ſweet Sir. but your filial 
Piety;/ and my fatherly Fondneſs wou'd fit like two Tal- 
lies. Here's 2 Rogue, Brother makes a Bar- 
gain under Hand and Fin the Morning, and would be 
releas'd from it in the Afternoon ; here's a Rogue, Dog. 
here's Conſcience and Honeſty |; this is your Wit now, 
this is the Morality of your Wits! Von a 4 Wit, and 
_ have been a Bean, and may be a Why Sirrah, wk 
not hero under Hand and Seal———Can/you deny i 1 
Val. Sir, IT don it deny it. enaggh oi. 
Sir Camp. Sirrah, you'll de bang dz I ral live to e : 
von go up ae. Bi Has be not a Rogue e Face? 
g Speak, Brother, you underſtand P *, 2 
1 — —v—v—ꝛ— Boys the maſt un. 
Hike me; n Dürr ka, en oops | 
| nekr' che Ctergy. G + bas g? | 
Fore: Hut 1 dc „ ] 
y 5 à violent Death OI. 
but I hope no Danger of Hanging. 
Fal. Sir, is this Uſage for your: Son? — for that old 
Weather-headed Fool, 1 k. O how to laugh at him: but 
you, Sir Sir 


Love for. L ove: al 
— da, Sirs . wh 

ir k baslwod: 10% 9 105 2 Ni NA 1 voy 1: 

we” 3 gmt ir. 908 pon? to lers 
| Cie Famp. Thats more than know, 'Siry" and E-be- 


1s 2b 082 od ie t:haow 1 naM uon b 0 1 


me be amac at 
ave your Mothera Whose 


| | you 
Did 'you ever hear the ike Did you ever hear the Ant 
1855 Ilie 11 ne WeRragde An 


N 


— — tha 
aPy- © 


KOFI ST, to duch HM Wes 
I know no more why. eme, thas you do why | 
you cald me. But here I am, {and if yon-don'thivean-to 


. I dckre you walt ens ue 8. 


12 Ih all my —— , 1 
out of the Wotld,: as CRT: + Shy 1, = 
— — Bat | — x4 | 


” My Clos are ſoon put 
alſo dive me of Reaſon, Thought, Palhans, 


pave me are craving and — | 

Devils that you have rais'd, and will baue 
Sir Samp. 'Oons; what had . | 
can't a private Man be born — Sheſs Boles. f 
Why nothing under an Emperor ſhould be born with 


Ew hy at this rate a Fellow that has but a. 


F (4 8 : ; by. * 1 3 $+ 1 : 5 | ; 2 * 
; F FEove . . | — 
VVV 
13 nary £ i ,9TU3BF Vii) ts 
that's 25 clear 


» en Shilling we Il 10 7991 2.355 
de ate N f 


tvs; 
re an 
| Sir Samp. ere's a Cormorant n nn 


. IF yas 60t born. wich you? —T did not beger him, 


72 "By t the Proviſion that's made for mie, you mi be 


me too: Ny, and to telf'your W 
X h f I believe you dic, for T find T was s born 


with a ame Whoxelon Appetit tites too, _ that my Maltey y. 


7235 Sanp. Why loo you there 50 ] . I'Il main- 
tain it, that by the Rule of right Reaſon, this Fellow! 
ought to have been born without a Palate. ——'S heart, 
Ca he do with a diſtinguiſhing Tafte -I war- 
rant you he'd rather cat a' Pheaſant, than à Piece of poor 
pot: and ſmell, now, why I Warrant he can ſmell, and 
loves Perfumes above a Stink —— Why there's it; and 
Muſick, don't you love Muſick, Sountre? or 
+ Feree Yes, I have a reaſonable good Far, Sir, as to ſiggs 
and Country Dances; and the like; I don't mach matter 
your Sell or Senate's, they give me the Spleen. 

Sir Samp. The Spleen, ha, ha, ha, a Pox confound 
— .. 5 A. s ? *Qons whoſe Son are vou? 
were you engendred, Muck worm 
Frere. 1 am by Father, the Son of a Chitwan; my 
Mather fold Oifters in Winter, and Cucumbers in Sum- 
mer 3, and I came up Stairs into the World; for ] was 
born in a Cellar. 

fees By, your Looks, yo ſhou'd go vp Suns our of 
tte World too, Friend. 

þ er And if this Rog e were Anatomiz d now, 
he has his Vellels of Pigeſtion and Con- 
— i and ſo forth, large enough for the Inßde of a 
Cardinal, this Son of a der —— Theſe Thiogs are 
unaccountable and unreaſonable——Body ome, why was 
pot La Bear ? that my Cubs might have liv'd upon Tuck- 

their Paws; Nature has been provident 60 Bears 
and Spiders; the one has its Nutriment in his own Hands; 
— . fother ſpins his ation out of his own Entrails. 
Pal. 


Lo vinfort Lo v. 


4 Fortune was provident « to fupply-all 
| er of wy Nate, if 1 E Why Rh e. 


tance. 
"Sir Samp N you four rhodfui aan» 
— 15 it again, I wou'd not giye the A Gg 


What, would'ft thou have me turn Helicau, and fead'thee 
out of my own Vital? heart, live by/your' Win, 
—— Yau were always fond of the Wits, No 
wn if you have Wit 1 to keep your {elf For 
Drocher will be in Town Abe. or Words ilkw= 


les then look you — Covenants, and you" 
n.. e HTS; 


* 7 
_ 2 C E NE VIII. n 
Valentine, Jeremy. m. 4 
| gre t yur you what your Viſiewow'd chm: A 
Fal. Tu 4s Auch ar f WApesed I did not 
fee him: I came to Angelica; But Unce ſhe Was 
abroad, it was eafily e n WY ; nnd at” 
lool d well on my fide : What's here? Mrs. Foreſight war 
Mrs. Frail, they are carneſt, Fl avoid m. Come 
e 
4 4 SCENE IX 
Ry M. Foreſight, and Meri Beall)" N 
Mer. Fall eee, SU 
ä e | * 
Mrs. Fore ou witty © | | 
Mrs. Frail, Yes marry will Per P 
fineſs to go to Covent. Garden Square in a Hachen 
len 5 
Mri. Fore. Nay, two or three Turns, bey end. 
Mrs. Frail. Well, what if I took twenty —I warrant! 
if you had been there, it had been ouly ihnogent Reerea- | 
r where's the Comfort 6f this Life; Hs. 
can't have the Happineſs of converſing where we like? 
Mei. Fore. But can't you converſe at home? a I 
own it, T think there's no Happineſs like con with 
an ble Man; I don't'quarreF at chat, nor F dont 
think but your Converſation was very innocent; but he 
Place is publick, * 
ne 


a . 
r 


Loe = Do vie. 


* i e br elſe bond 

altte, as — w can any Body, 
* DO 
? —— Beſides it won 


ram 


Elms wit a Man alone. 
Fog was 1 vers ay oth F lace: 
9 there Siler 2 on 
Mri. Frail. Was 1 ? What do you wenn? u 
Mrs. Fore. You have been at a worſe Place. 
Mrs. Frail. I at &'worle Place, . 
- Ave; ee 760 would not. gn. Alone. tothe 
Worlds Enid." L 180 ais 7 58 3 
_ 7. The ttb. What do you gen 
to bame# e777 > 
_ Mr1. Fore." Poor Innocent! You don't know that U 
a Place call d the — arte Il . can 
e N 3 2K 77 wet G * - 
: 4 Pract. ren anf 
dence; and in my Mind too much for the Stage. 
Mrs. Fre. Very well, that will appear who has möſl, 
ou never were at the World's End en bat ban 
Ars. Frail, No Io bs "VET 
| Abs: Fore. You deny it Ss > OE - 
II.. Frail. Your Race, what's your F Fi 
N.. Pore. "NeSiaue? tor that,drigiay: 


Xx Foal Notby « Dee — 

en yy 1 ti to you; Face en. „ 
Mr Fre IM Allow yon now to find. Tr 1 hy” 
Face: for I'll ſwear your Impudence has put me out 
of Countenance :——Bat look you here now, —— where 
did you loſe this S Toure. Siſter! _ 

. Mrs. Frail, Ne y B odkin! | & WES) $f . 
- Mrs, Forts: 17 tis yours, Jook att. my <> * 1 i 


% * 


ace? 4 7 : 
* 2 
- = 3 = .. 's 8 . 
. Face 2% as 1 
* ” bs 74 * —— 
n 5 
75 , Cs <3 * 1 


= 


N me; - s bud 506 
| 2 Otater =p uy 3 
nyout— 1 don't doubt but you bag he: 
in a — ve 9.Ch © age} pt Cog 
X 4, or — or 


. 


Lo V for; LON t 


Mr. Fran. Well;if.you go tathat, Wende 0 
chis Bodkib e — dene K 
Mrs Fors.”\O Devibor's,chatL;cou" | & hes 


without” betray — ob b'uowW 3 n — 11 1 
Mrs. Fred 1 Gentlemen ſa ber ; cant = 
Fencing, not to li e open ones elf; ob I 


Mrs. Fore. T's Very true, Siſters Mall. 
and as yu ſay, fine we ure — 


Watt ag == <= 8 . 


what is often done im Dutch, tike: 
and grow K* Friends than + 2 ede 

Me. Frail. With all my Heart, ours are hut wy * "= 
Wounds, and if we keep em from Aux, _— — 


: Well 1125 ve me your Haad fo Token of WA, 
jon. LOW 4 99G $4k4 #0 T wen _ 5 


Mrs. — Here 'tis wich all my Heart, . 1 © As 10 
Mrs. Frail. Well, as an carneft of F 5 


the World. have obſery* 
one another. enten 


Conj The Biate 
= him? jure; Tho — know th bin. 8 


You loan me)! „ Ch = 


out lucki] 

ou 3 5 d to be hig Wiſe, ien for 
Mr Tatth ; now 1 — and be bay, 
have an Averſidit — — 


* 74 2 88 Th * 2 x 
; £5 — hs iHGT HY 1 TIE © 


ws OM SCENE. i 10 

f af Bie 40 has uin who 
Te them] Tale 2% re... * 99 
. Mother, 11 "8. "I 


« » 
v . 


* * 2 


L's 0 * for Lo VR. 


| have told you. yag mak, nor F 
mnt a ox ear you no my Fa- 


5 im ; you maſt ay 1 By. my 
Soul 17 a fanly myſelf old indeed, to have this great 
Si call 7 * - Well, but Miſs, what ** vo 
overje 
"= % Look you here, in what Mr. Tattle 
has gi n me .- Look you here Couſin, here's a Snuff- 
Box; nay, there's Snuff in Th ARR WY you have, any 
—— Oh good! how ſweet it is M.. Tattle is all over 
ſweet. his Peruke is ſweet, and his Gloves are {weet, — 
. and his. Handkerchief is Greet, pure ſweet, ſweeter than 
- , Roſes—— Smell him Mother, Madam, een 
gave me this 5 CK: for a Kils. 
Ta. Ofy Miß, you muſt not kiſs and. ll, Ul 
14 Miþ. Ye! F may tell my Mother — And be ſ⸗ — 
> me ſomething to make me ſmell ſo 
forme your Handkerchief Smell, Couſin; Oh pry 
| heVgive 2 ſomething that will make 1 my Sinocks ſmell 
this way Is not pare ?— It's better then Laven- 
der mun —— I'm reſoly'd n n, 
THIN: 2 5 941 — ha, Couſin? 
Vi. Frail. jpg wif, your Linen * 
— Y ou Naſt never ſay | 
57775 Why, it is not bawdy, > i Conti? 8 
Tate. Oh Madam; you are too ſevere upon Mis; you 
muſt not find fault with" Mb, dont A it becomes 
her ſtrangel pretty OY pe 
du of your Innocency 
Mi, Fore, Oh, Aer N wiſh you 
don't t perſuade ber out of her Innocence. 
Tatt. Who I, Madam? ——— Oh Dae e your | 
— why have fach r gr rare fure ou dont 


Mrs. Frail. Ah Devil, Devil —— He's as cloſe 
Bier as a CP He Dol we don't obſerve 
I? CI Th 
Mrs. Fore. A a cunnin 88 has he cou'd nd out 
.@ freſh harmleſs Creature; and left us, Siſter, preſ — 
| att. 


Tast. Upon R 
ww 2 of — 
to ilin a 7 thing; 10 5 
fond of it, as of deg fink in the Faſhion, or of ſeeing a 
new Play the firſt Day. I warrant it would break 
My. Tattle's Heart, to rata Ghote DI INS 
| beforehand with him. N 
Tarn Oh Lord; I fwear I wou'd not forthe Warld— 
Me. Frail. O hang you; who'll believe you? —— You'd 
be hany'd before you'd confeſs — we know y 
ſhe's very — Lord, what red and white 
ſhe looks wholſom ; —— ne'er ir, 1 know, but 
. How n — 
2 o jeer one, 

* Mrs. Fore. br. oath Siſter, — by my Soul the Gitlis 
611d already — d'ee think ſhe'll ever endure _— 
lJubberly Tarpawlin Gad I warrant you, ſhe won't 
let him N near her, after Mr. Tatthe. 

M. Frail. © my Soul, I'm afraid-not —eb1— filthy 

Creature, that ſmells; all of Pitch and Tar ——Dervil make 

5 you confounded Tod did you A217" 
re 


ſhe was married? 


2 2 Nay, why did we let him my H 
| en think we brought gear en . 
Met. Frail. Come, Faith let ua be 
ther Nr ſhou'd find us with e 


ſo, ſure enough. 

_ Mrs, Fore. So he word. but then be- 
| her ee hs fc x le 
miſd an Opportunity 
MN 22 care: 1 won't be e 5 85 
Ire. Well, if you ſhould, Me. Terrhy you have 
a'World to anſwer for, remember I ORE ants 
De A e 


: " 
oof N E N. up 
, 1 


1 2 ſpeak firſt : I muſt aſk 1 ant You? 2268 


Lo VE Lo v. 


Aid. Come, muſt not wege too / 
Tait. No, no, they don't mean that. 9 
2 No! What chen: What hall youand I do e- 

? 04:1. n, # D. 120 71 
Tae. I muſt make Love to you, ex Min; will you 
let-me make Love to yen Te . — 
Miſs. Yes, if you pleaſe. | 
- Tart." Frank, I Gad, at leaſt. What à Pox does 3 
Foreſgbt mean by his Civiliey?: Is it to'make a Fool of 
me? or does ſhe leave us together oat of good Morality, 
and do as ſhe would be done by — Ge I' underſtand 
been T2086} eee © MG, 
Mi.) Well; and how will you make Love to me —— 
Come, I long to have you begin — mult i ke Love 
tos! Von mult tell me how. 
Tatt. You muſt let me ſpeak; Miſs, you muſt not 


anſwer, 


3 What, is 3 i like che Catechiſm }——Come den 


Lat. D'ye think you can lore me? (- 
r de eee you-mbult\not fo ae 1 
| att: s 5 you-mu noe yes 
Man' t care a F for you then in d vi 
Mili. What muſt I fay then? | 
Tat. Why you muſt ſay. no, or you belly wt, or 
you can't tel 
+ M6." Why, muſt 1 tell a L eben! ut 
- Tate: Yes, if you'd be well · bred. All well-bred Porting" 
| = 3 ou are a Woman, you muſt never rd 
w Vour Words muſt contradia ) 
Thou — — any yore may contradict your Wards. | 
2 Ia you, if you can love me, you muſt ſay no, 
— you muſt love me too — If I tell you you are hand- 
om, you muſt deny it, and fay I flatter y. Bat 
you muſt think our ſelf more than I ſpeak 
And like me, ſor the Beauty Which I ſay vn 5 
hare as mach as if I had it my ſelf If I ask you to 
kiſs me, ou muſt be angry, but you — 4 | 
me. If I aſk you for more, you mult - rw quay 
A more complying ; and as ſoon as ever 1 make 
Ok: you 


* 


Doe © for Love. 
you lay you'll cry ont, you muſt be ſure $0 bold your 


Kon 1 2 685 Ae ir bad 
5 Lr is 

r better 
EO RE Ea air Fun 


— 


4 bins 28 -0D vas 


1 33 £07 LOY {+ {Run Ae 
ven it me, 1 — 


4% um ol vr. 


F 


my Charmer. 
= 05. 5 1 
Tate. 1 That was 


(1; bus I] rmchen, and Hi 
the: Curtains... 1-4 vv - ww 


at 8 4 
Miſi. Ah. but I'll hola che Door with both Hende, 2. 


come in. ca nö n⁰⁹⁹ο⁰ 5A a = I? 
= "Ne comer in fel and poſh ee, 


1 Hibg nde 76 Digue 
Mike Wu vu ? hen Til ke mare a and mace: 
1 It make 1:93 1 iti ——— C3 415 TH = 1 100 
6. Oh but — — 1 bald, ene 
vn * Tong 
Fe. Oh my dear agn Scholue. a 

Well, nom I'llrun r | 

Toth, You tha pot fiy. — parks, : 
10 e Som 50 far HOY; 540 u 1 rap oy 2c 
ett | | 7575 26 i 34 . gf ht es” 110 n _— 


* 5 
I. 4 7 


4 | bor . 


er i FEES Sh” 


9 


as COME ary Miſs, Miſs Foreffg bt — Sure the has 
4ockt herſelf up in her Chamber, and gone Naehe or to 


Prayers: Miſs, Mifs, I hear bits Onto — ather, 


Child: Open the Door——Open the. Door, Mifs,——I 


hear you cry huſht —- O Lord, Who's there ? [peeps] 


What's here todo ?: --O the Father! a Man with her 


Why, Miſe I ſay; God's my Life, here's fine doings to- 


wurde. O Lord, we ge all undone——+—O- you youn 


: _— Knocks. J Od's my Life, t 
n come in the back way. 225 1 1 5 


— 
1 Wert. A606 PM. 


| Father what ſhall I do now? 


Tat. Pox take her; if ſhe had ſtaid two Minates lon 


I ſhou'd have wiſh'd-for her coming. 
2 O dear, what thail Tfay? Tell me, Mr: Tartle, 
me a 


Tatt. There's no-oecitfion ee Leonld never tel 


Ded Koning Tut, her her—— 

I off 

you together e as you can. 7 F 
. [73rgfts ber iu, and bats the Door: 


3 * 


2 * 8 1 0 * N E III. 1 5 3 5 ry 
ttle; Valentine, Scandal, Angelica. 


7 telling me whether you-did or not. 


| had -oneern to ask myſelf the 
Scan. Nor Good - nature enough to anſv 
a yon: PI ay that for you, Madam. 


F Wa A 


boar. FY > 
1 


188, Miſs, Ui Prone: Mavey, e 
marry and Amen. Why. what's become of 


Mz. O Lord, ſhe's coming and wen tell my £ 


ing, I think. I hear OE leave 


== . You can't accuſe me eee 1 ee 1 
| aa” 7 that I.loy'd you 4: 
5 . — you of Uncenainty, 4 for not 4 


4 You miſtake Indifferencefor Uncertainty ; wer | 


Frs F. gr 1 2s 


* 8 * * 
* * 6 * [7 
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E eu ＋ 
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9 n 
42 N Only for the Aﬀe up of it, as the 8. 
do for Il} nature. 

Ang. Pell. Four Friend, that h is all Autos 
| Scan. | hal receive no Benefit from the Opinzag,; For 
La ainued /, 
tation and Reality. 

Tatt. [coming +] owns Scandal, are 175 1 Pit. | 
courſe, any thing ue 

Scan. Yes, 2 1＋ __ you; we were ng 
Angelica's Love to Valentine ho ne won 

att.” No, 1d, not a Sylla op | 

for i 170 1 2 SEW 


'd Cray where 


{+2 3 SM 


Scan. Your Love of Valentine: 
An. How! _ 

Ta. No, Madam, apr 
take me, I beg your Pardon . for 
of your Lady a Peion "ll hl Int, 1 
r on! And who tld you of my I fi 


op Why, is the Devil in you? Did not I tell N. 
ee: Gale bat | ought the might have been alle 
att . | 
Scam. is that your Diſcretion ? nn e with 
T7: oy v Fs 1 beg * 
att. You ſay true, 1 beg Ta | 
a You oy ous, Lb Waden for me OS 
that a Perſon of your Ladyſhip's Wit and Gallantry, Sud 
have ſo long receiv'd the Addreſſes of the ac-- 
compliſh'd ror and yet remain inſenhtible; therefore 
—— —— if al Jada, N 
your 5 * form'd . 
lance of ar — r * 
Val. O the Devil, ere 
chee this Leſſon of Fuſlian to get by Rote 
| I dare {ver von bim, dit ia . 


Fate, Well, e Wüsste 


By — oh 


þ An. Ten ale, b 
fruitleſs be has found his E 


bl 


a Wi 


-fels L pt . ae ue rt pee 55 as the Fa- 


_ -voursar6mumberleſs, fo the Perſons are nameleſs. 


Scam. Pooh, this proves nothing. 
dati No! I can ſhew Letters, Lockers rg and 
| — and if there be Occaſion for Witidelſes," Dean ſum- 
mon the Maids at the Chocolate - Houſes; all the Porters at 
Pall Mall and Covent-Garden, the Door-Kkeepers 
Drawers at Locket's, Pontati's, the Rum- 
* own 8 Palet nope 
. ©» = t3 : 


af the - 


58 LOVE fr Lovs. 


' $72; all whoſhall make Oath, that I receive more Letters 


than the Secretary's Office; and that I have more Vizor- 
Masks to enquire for me, than ever went to ſee the Her- 
maphrodite, or the naked Prince. And it is 8 
that in a Country Church, once, an Enqui 
who I was, it was anſwer'd, 1 was the 3 * 
who 6 had 7. many Women. the' FA 
al. It was ere, ſuppoſe,” ou go t Viel gane 
of the Great Turk,” , 


1 : 
; 


"att. True; I'wis call 77d. Turi all over the Pariſh 3 


The next Sunday all the old Women kept their 
Daughters at home, and the Parſon had not half his Con- 
LD egation. He wou'd have brought nie into the 
| but n m, for he had d hand- 
| em Dai hter whom into the Science. But 
* repented it afterward, ſor it was talk'd of in Town 
a Lady of Qua ay that ſhall be nameleſs, in a raging 
Fit of Jealouſy, came down in her Coach and Six Horſes, 
and expose d herſelf upon my Account; Gad I was forry 
for it with all my Heart——You know whom 1 — 7, 
You, where we raffl' dd —— — M pes? 
5 an. um, Tatth. TIO HA D 


70. Sdeath, are rn ae, N a eint, 5 


ths. barbarous! I never heard ſo ;nfbletts bete of 


anity—Fy, Mr. Tarti.— Il wear I could not have be- | 


lieyd 11. this your Secrecy / 

Tatt. Gad ſo, the Heat of my Story carried me bend 
my Diſcretion, as the Heat of the Lady's Paſſion hurry'd 
her, beyond, her Repueatipn Pat I hope you don't know 
whom I mean; for there was a great many Ladies raf- 
fled— Pox ont, now could I bite off my Tongue. 

Scan. No don't; for then you'lt tell us no x ane 


"Come, T'll recommend & Song to you upon the Hint of 


my-two Proverbs, and I fee one in the next Room that. 


will ling it, [Goes to the Door. 


Gad, I'm very unfortunate. - _ 
Scan, Pray ſing the firſt Son in the laſt newPlay. 'f 
; 4 by a k 0 26 


a $08 * 5 33 8 
SONG. 


„„ 


Tat, For - Heav'n' in's fake, if you do gueſs, ſay nothing; | 


S = <DvTmo :. 


LoexfwLovs 


* * 7 1. 
1 v1 7 a F + . * 6 A of 
5 | | $1 * 8. 3 8 | {14 &8) 
: 5 8 LY £% * 
i + { & 
Fe 2 „ 1 F * * r * 
g o ; 


n Nn FF il HAMA a 1. ae Aan Tn "Fs 


1 tmn og 4 5 e od. 
A eee 
As baker 4 rp 2 5 — ; 


Intent cut, to try t 
n r r n irus 
| % ba © 54 TOI: al AW 7 cd | 


sc EN E. 1. 8 
ee e n 1 us. 
Sir Samp. Is Ben come? Odſo, my Son Den cn? 


Odd, I'm glad on't: Where is be? 1 lon to ſee Rim. Now, 


Mrs. Frail, you ul ſee wy Son B Body & m6; he's 
the Hopes of my Family — kart en hin theſe thing 


f N 
make haſte— I'm ready to cry for x. d kim 


V. Fiſh, He ſhall be tone of my 


A 766 len 
Mrs, Fra), Hum; Well be bart le 2 LLL. 


I'll beckon Mr. Taitle to us. _ 
. Won't you ſlay and he your Brother 7 1 
Val. We are the TWin-Stars, and . 


Mc) when be riſes 1 mult or === Rae - Wwe 
ſtay, I don't know but my ue rde Bade 

. — 
oor of 


my Eſtate; and Tf i as long 76 
you'll come to a Reſolation. 
WAS | Reſolution muſt come to me, or I ſhall 
One f 
Scan. Come, Valentine, TIl go with you; I've ſomething 
in my Head to communicate to you. a 
C 2 SCENE 
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Aayelics, Sir Samplon, Tattle, Mrs. Frail, Miſs Prue. | 
Sir Samp. What, is my Son Falmntine 7 What, is 
[+ ſneak'd e. and NEE not ſee his Baller; There's an 
unnatural Whelp! There's an ill- natur d W hat, were 
You here too, Madam, and could not keep him! Cou'd 
Love, nor Duty, nor natural] Affection oblige him. 


Odsbud, Madam, habe no more to ſay to him; he is not 


worth your Conſideration. 1 ue has not a Drachm 
of generous Love about him: ntereſt, all Inte ſt ; 
he's an undone Scoundrel, 8 courts your Eſa e: Body 
* N for you 1 
Pr etty even with hin Sir Sang) In ; w if 
| Nh ave lik'd any thing bie Tel it ſhoald have 
— his Eſtate too: But ſince chat 's gone, the Bait's off, 
- and the naked Hook appears. 
Sir Samp. Odsbud, well ſpoken; and you are. @-wiſet 
Woman, than I thought you were; For moſt youn __— 
 menmaw-a-days,are to e 78 gas | 
72 I _—_ = r a good. 
„ an and for for; any Wan ve fr $998, te: 
ore if 115 were gl blig dio Rake 3 3 Choice, 1 Kechare 
rather have you than your So k 
«bin Samp. Faith and Fro 795 — re a wiſe, Woman, and 
m glad to hear you ſay fo; I Was afraid you were in 
2 with Bs Reprobate ; Odd, I Was ſorry for you 
mal Ka eart: Hang him, Mungrel; caſt him off; 
ee the Rogue ſhew himſelf, and make Love to 
fome * Calle of foufſcore for Suſtenance. Odd, 
. e to r 2+ oung Spendthrift forc'd to din ng "*o-an 
| oman for & upport, like Ivy round a dead Oak: 
Fein Ldo; I love to ſee em hug Ps cotten W 
| like Down upon a Thiſtle. . #9 
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Sir Samp. My Son Ben! Bleſs thee my — 
r Fo | 
Ben. Thank you Father, and I'm glad ſeo you. 
Sir Samp. Od:bud, and I am glad to fee wg mes - 
Boy kiG me again and again, dear Ben. [Ai bim. 
Ben: So, ſo, enough 'ather — Meſs, Td rather 229 
theſe Gentlewomen. V8 
00 Samp. And ſo chou dann. arne 
Son 7 
. © Bw: Forſoorh if e — [Salutes her] Nay, 
Miſtreſs, I'm not 1 ders PP rom about Ship 
I faith—{ Ki fer Frail.} Nay, and you. too, my little'Cock- 
Boat LES 


Tatt. Sir, e ü mordze eee 

FE von, eee MA 
* e 
lace he 

"Bev." . eee 
Well Father, and how do all at home ? How does Bro- 
ther Dict, and Brother r n 


Sir ir Fw. Dick, body o me, Dick has been dead che ; 
Made cars 3 1 writ you Word,” Parry ferry 

Ber. Mes, thars true: M Diels 
dead as you ay Well, 24 how? have many Oe 
tions to ask you; well, you bent mar d agaifi, rau, 


be 
Pn No, 1 intend you ſhall marry, Bews I would 
not marry for thy ſake. 


Den. Nay, what doe that ara you; marry 
again Why then, A at ſo there's 
one for bother, an that be ali Pray don't let me be 


fit that way. As for my, part, may- eren 


to marry, 
Mrs. Frail. That wou'd bepity, ch» handom yoang 
Gentleman. 
Ben. Handſom! he, he, he, nay: Forſooth, an you be 
for joking, I'll joke with you, for I love my: Jeſt, an the 
Ship were as we-ſayn at Sea. Buc ÞH tell yan 
why I don't mu — Matrimony. I love to 


— about from Port to NT. ur 
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54 ecu Lou. 


I could never abide to be Port- bound, as we call it: Now 

wn Gb yd. has as it were, d'ye fee, his Feet | 
in A d, may-bap mann t get * em out again = 
when he wou d. 1 

Sir Samp. Ben's a Wag » TR 
by Fay fi 'd, &'ye ſee, js no mae like 
another Man, than a Gally Slave is like one of us free 
Sailors, l is chain'd — Oar all his Life; 22 
Ei fan to tug a leaky Veſſel into the Bar ! oo 5 
. A very Wag, —— or 
date, he wants a little poliſhing. 
ail. Not at all; 1 kis Homour mightily, | 
2 lain and honeſt, I ſhou'd like ſuch a Humour in a 4 


extremely ww 
. ee een Marry and hou d jg fuck 


= liandſom Gentlewoman for b hu 
* you, Miſtreſs, wou'd you like. going t N 
2 t. Veſſel, and well nö d. . your W 
| . > Trail. 1 mor dot dbubt chat, if vad 
„ee But I'll ul zen one thing, an you. comers Fee i | 
Thigh Wind, * mant bs {c 
Sail o your Head—Top: £ 7 
75 2 3 Ng is 
an you, do, you may 
3 ſem yok: catty your Ewa 


* Mr.. dhe v in | 
2 an abſolute W ve mY wa 
— — Parts, Ls Waſp be- 


| hope the 3 is 1 1 N I 
in. good part: For if I give & Jeſt, "Nl rake a 
> Ju And ſo Forſooth you may be as free with me. 
A. I thank you, Sir, n offended :; — But a 
, Sir Sampſim, you ſhou'd.leave him alone with 
mie Midreb. Mr. Tastle, we muſt not hinder Lovers. 
Vene Tee wg 5, 1 have Promiſe. 2 Miss. 
«ok | 5 4 125 Joo, 


2 take a l 
ir amp. 1 warrant thee, 
13 Ill venture that. Fe 
a Rn, S's We, 
TI 111 
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may-hap I may ſteer into your Harbour. 
- Do on thing is, 
| like you, we may chance 8 f 
"don't b what ev e 


. As lo 
| . 
1 the matter 
e a iy 
12 W to f 7 ' thingy 5 
i - is Ar it were; to bol on 
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E young Woman! peak 


Lo vn fer Lo vx. 3 


ſo that if yon ben t as willing a 11 ſay ſo a God's Name, 
there's no harm done; may-l p you may beſhame-fac'd, 
ſome Maidens thof* l. 

why Silence gives Coule ſo to's Face: nn. 
why Silence gives 

. Bal m ſure i ues 83-4 for ri f 
than you ſhould believe that; and III peak 
one ſhould always tell 2 Lye to a Man; and I don't care, 


let my Father do what he will; I'm too big to be whipt, 
ſo III tell you plainly, I don't like you, nor love you at 
al . never will, that's more: So, there's your Anſwer 


N 3 and don't trouble me no more, you ugly thing. 
| Beg 


good Words however. I ſpoke you fair 
civil. As for your Love or your Liking, I. 
it of à Rope's End; And ma Tt ke you 4 

as you do me; . What 1 ſaid Ts in Obedience to Fa- 
ther; Gad I fear 8 no — than you do. But 
I tell you-one thin ve ſuch at 
Sea, you'd have a C 
ders.” Fleſh! who Ve a? You 


Whatever you think of yourſelf, Gad I don't think y 
are any more to compare to her, than a Can of Sm 
hy to a Bowl of Punch. 
ifs. "Well, and there's a bauen Gentleman, and . 
Py Gentleman, and a ſweet Gentleman, that was 
that loves me, and Flove him and if he 1 75 you ſpeak 
to me any more, he'll thraſh ur . for you, 1 he will, 
great Sea Calf.” a 
Ben. What, do you mean that fair. Welt Spark 
was here juſt now? Will he thraſh my 1 7 7 5 no 
let'n, —— But an he comes near me, may-hap I may have 


giv'n a falt Eel for's Supper, for all that. What does Fa- 


ther mean to leave me alone as I come home, with ſuch 4 
dirty Dowdy ——Sea-Calf? I an't Calf enough'to lick 
your"clialk'd Face, you'Cheeſe-Curd' you, ——marry . 


thee?” Oons III marry a Lapland Witch as ſoon, and live” 


en lg comrery Winds, and wrecked Veſſels 
C Wh. 


1 "gh i y part S ye ſee, I'm for cartying: things above | 
Board, I'm not fiir Keeping any ching under Finches, — 


ley love a Man well enough, yet” 
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Lock you, young Woman, 47 W om learn to hs | 


; ſee, and 


& Nine- wil . Shoul+ _ 
civilly to me, of A n Accord: 
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1456. I won't be call'd Names, nor I won't be ab- uy 


12 5 a this 9 = No you th ER 8 
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bk þ 44 S.C E N * vu 10 gin 25 Wh 0 
A fi) Mrs. Foreſight 47. rant. 4 * 4 


= A have quarrel'd Juſt as we ud I with. | 
Ti Let yourS weet-Heart 1 

| i, "Fel rake Four: Park your Tom Efſeace, Tl by 

ſomething to him + Gad Pil lace his Muck- foe 


bim, Pt make him ſtink; he ſhall ſmell more likes 
Weaſel than a Civet-Cat, afore I ha done with en. - 

Mrs. Fore; Bleſs me, what's the Matter, Mils ? Whae : 
does ſhe cry: Mr. Benjamin, vi horn he 


to her? | 
Ber. Let her cry: The niorethe crietꝭ the lefs ſhi'lh—" 

| the has, been gathering foal Weather in 0 Mouth, and , 
now it rains ont at hef Eyes. 9 Pa bas 


Mrs. Fore. Come, Mi © cog hint me, ; tell _ 
me, poor Ch F | Chin 
Mi. rail Lord, «hat malle de, there's my Brother 
= „and Sir 85 mpſon coming, Sitter, do du ke 
i into the Paine, and "carry Mr. 3 7 
into m/ Chamber, for they muſt not know thatihe) LEY. 
wy out, —Colne, Sir, will you venture 4 

[ Looking 4 1 
* 22 Meſs, and that e * Tum 40. 
Sea in a Storm. 3 
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„ e bie al "ant N . 
1 left 'em here? what arethey gonef 
Benth a ll Boy: He has got her into a Corner, Father's 


own Son, 5+. 3 her, and mouzle her: The 
Rogue's ſharp er, coming from Sea; deen tay... 
for Grace, old Fore/ight, but | co, without the help 
of a Parion, ha ? Odd if he ſhou'd, I 22 
155 "ewould be but like me, 4 Ghip of the 
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thy 2 3 o to Bed to a Minute; 
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TE» . iþ - . « 7 . EA N * | 
1687 4 8 = Nala Tn 117 X x N E E 1 0 6.4 BY. 
. D 2G) SG I; | 


CITI 12113 


10 * as 1921146 42 eh Scandal. 10 1 It 1 5 


hon 


Why, Bea 11 ; "8 r by E213 

| gueſs at What ought to a 
all of us, more 12 ny thing 
*% 3 1 2 S n's know may, Us 2 


but I pew ary 
Fleet. Fa Popory frou? | be landed i in the Weſt, orthe 
 "_— Fleet. were at Anchor at Bl/ackwwalh .. 
22 No. — 1 þ Me, n 7 this, 


2 Mio, e nor 5 
what i come to — 
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N bes ha om ber] deed way, a hos Fa 
ther and the wiſe Forefghts talks 227 1 and 
the Ghoſt of Lih. has Secrets to im | 


E to you two, 1 can gt nothing out Hm bay Sigh 


ö 


Fm fort 
| _ and Heav'n gran 


- wholly 
/  'dver-reath'd, methjnks you ſhou 
| "Stan. Von ſuy true, Man mille, 


2-7 Science, Becauſe, ſays he. it — 


nn Lo. 


AC = We 


DP 
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Eſtate, but 1'll bring him 4 
Devil's a Lyar— Or ——ů 
that ſhall out-lye the Devil. Aud 
Black-Guard or bis ſhall get e 


3 224 l 1 * N 2 . 
ee Scandel, Foreign AUG ps f 4 
| Scar. Alas, Mr. Forefiebe, Num afraid all fs not 


Tapas Wi « Cantina Mens & 
cher into Obſeurity and Futurity if you commit an 


Error, it is with . ede —_— 


cretion, | Caution — 7 
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the pay mean wa 10 thaw 
en: _—_ 
not 
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age ke You Von a wiſe Forts 
A Bot- — 
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Fore. Alas: Mr. Scandal; Hum 


— but you are more Th — been 
Vie Men; but the a5 Men Who con- 
. Oe ee dee. 


2 | — Jenny Were by his judgment in 8 


ab Thick Book and Eighth Chapter— 


2 bu are learn'd, Me. Scand. 


is uc) obſer d d by Cres 
* logy! And x bed Moos 


S of Ceri, is the Cankes 1 thingy 2 
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teſt doe you Air, Scandal did not 
you hat been read in theſe matters — Pow Young 
1 are inclin'd — 
.TIthank-my Stars that have inclined 3 me— But 1 
Feder pe and making over this Eſtate, this tranf- 
per vl Inheritance, will bring Judgments | 
be nf rophely" it, . ana L ved not have the Fare 
of C bp Loi not to be be believ d. Valiatiue is diſturb'd, 
what can be the Cauſe of that? and Sir Samp/or is hurry d 
on by an unuſual Violence I fear he does not at 'whol- + 


2238 methinks Ne look as be uſed 


Fare. He was * an im im mpetuops Nature-Bot 2s 
to this ke, BE 8. e cooſoled the Stars; and all Ap- 
ArAnCes are proſpe | | | 
can, Come, come, Me It. Forehgbe,. let not the proſpeci 
of f worldly Lucre carry you beyond your Judgment, nor 
, jon. your TOY I AY are 1 kas mag 25 5 
juſtly. | 
Fee. Boer” 2 
Scan. You are not of Ga, I ay —1 am ia to o dil. 


courage you But it is palpable that you ot ſatisfy?d. 
_ Ine 


21 well ſatisfy ' d. - 
5 Either yo ſaffer y elf to deceive you r, 
Fore. Pray explain y ts: * LK &, 211.05 Ds 0 


do not know 3 275 
can. Do you ſleep) well 0 % : 
Fre. Very well. a 8.4” > oa I 
Scan. Are you certain? Youdo x not hae ſo. 


Fare, Tam in Health, I chin. 
f N 80 was 7 Valentine this Morning i and looks aj | 


10 11 An alter'd'a any way 7 1 doy't . 
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( bag Git * 
e . e 518 s 
Mrs. Fore. 10 a} bits , Ded N 71.» 8 
Clock, Ms angel, pe Set 
9 -Pox on her, inte 


but I muſt ork her into e B * | 
1 5 1 
him ar 6. 505 . fer, 5 11910: 6 140! ve Bray ah RS! 


Fore. J. 18. ; nf lf yr AR AE 
in, Madan — PIG you the Renz 


29 75 21 rom 3 hy uy ho : 
of 475 . Naa 
when you had e me your Attengon, 
and I had Hoe | er: 
Bere g myſelf to 9 "ip 
the dae Uczafines that has attended me ever lince, 

= now hither at this unſcaſonable Hor. — 

. Mrs, Fore 
Love to me 


* | 
Scan. Do, u die a Mas 

' Paſſion. But come a little farther this wa 5 and 11 

you what Project I had to get him out of the way; i 
: mee of were by oy ou. {6 25 2 . 
[Forebghe hol 2 in we OY 
Furs. I do not Ee any y Revo 
look with r 82 pele 
but the Roſes of thele Cheeks 50 bal = puter 
'Years;——ha ! I do not like that 87 
already *— em, hem, hem! faintiſh. NI fees is — 7 
good; yet it beats; and my Pulſes, Wn, have noge 
— Mercy on me— hum Ves, here they are—Gal 
gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, hey! Whither'w 
they hurry me?— Now they're g again And riow | 
faint again; and pale again, and hem! and my hem? — 
breath, hem !—grows ee 
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l How do you da, Mr. e 
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Mrs. Fore, 8 migh gh reſtlel, but I was afraid to tel 
him ſo,---He has been ſubject ta ets and l 
330 42 And did not ule to be ſo. 
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Fere. L will go W 
Scan, Do ſo, Mr. Teen any pray rs- 
Was gs than he did. aff CEPT... 

Mrs. Fore, Norke, Nurſe 
"+ -- Foxz, Do you'tliink ſo, Mr. Stanlal: 1 
Saas, Yes, yes, I hope this will be wad by Morning, 


n! it in „ 
hope EN DOG CONES TE => 
Fore. 1 ſo. # Ned er 1 2 Is 2 
50 le tt 3 0 * * E ur w. 
1 ; 1a 15 3 001 
* ſth L them} Nurſe. 183] 


. Pa Nurs your Maſler is not 0 him . 


1115255 I hep N will be able to ſee Yalentine in the 
Morning, beſt take a little Discodion and 


rr Fats, * lie upon Jour Bac! may be you 


as Bot 1 thank you, Mr. Scandal, 1 will Nurſe, 
Ja me have a — hd ang ws the Sen of Com- 
fort by me . 
© Nwr/e. Yes, Sir. e 
_ Pore. And----hem, — I am very faint. — 
Scan. No, no, you look much better. 
Fare. Do I? And d'ye hear----bring me, * me ſee 
within a Quarter of Twelve hem - he, hem l u upon 
the turning of the Tide, bring me the Urinal — I 


hope, 


aw 
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eee, Mrs! Porec, 
| Mars and Fenn: will be.in Con PO Eng 
; and what uſe do Yau hope to r 
of this Project? You don't 0 HS N 
in your 
of 5 and myſelf, than to 
Fore. Did you ever hear fach a — 
. ery haneiſ hogs heats 
Mrs. Fore. Pſhaw |! 2 1 mean. KY: 
Scan, Yes, Faith, I 23— en are virtyous 


ET es. ght, 14174 Mr. . OY them 
"Mrs. Fore. W 
Scan. Yes, Faith I do; 4% 1 be — bauer oralen 
Ne think any Woman — — 
at Cards, ſometimes. wr that's not 
too; but us as I believe fome 02 2 as, thro? 


Fear---- For why ſhou'd a Man court - ora Wo- 
man Ls WY | 
pe 3 Whee « are pony and” - 


0 115 and he 2 wou Ane his 
Toute (0 ons.” and ga halves with 
Ia þ ray „that you have fecur'd, for you 
- bave pur wy — Opportunit for Pleaſure. | 
Mrs. Fore. An Wen for Pleaſure? x 
Scan. Ay, your Husband, a Husband is an ; 
2 V for Pleaſure, ſo * have taken care of Hm and 
A. che let L an o to take care of Conſcience. 
. Mrs. Fore. And fo you think we are free for one atiother? 
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Mrs. Fore. 


6 ing | 


» Ms. Fore. Why then Fl ſpeak my Mind. Now as to 
this Affair between you and me: Here you make love 
23 I'll confels it does not diſpleaſe me. Your 
Perſon i ell. ene e eee is not 


— 25 - Sr ges of myſelf; - but I think, 
755 5 An tee fn, . : 
"s. Fore. But yon haye a vi — araQter tre 
a Libertine in Spee. as well as Practice. = 
Scan. Come, I know what you wouldſay, — you thinle 
it more dangerous to be ſeen in Converſation with me, 
than to allow ſome other Men the laſt Favour; you mit 
— the 1p I take in talking, is purely affected, 


our Sex. He that ich cries out I 

2 af ene har fs ft et my I N | 

er, that act by Confederacy; ou pleaſe, we'll 
— a Trick Ik the World.” Na 
Mrs. Fore. Ay; but you Are tack un aniverſal Jugler.— 
that Im afr 1 Vage; great many Confederates, eval 
Scan. hk; 1 
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199 an 17 is like ſailing in a Ship without 
He, he, he; why that's . juſt ſo for all the 
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Sailor will be honeſt, tho'f may-haphe has 
of Mon in his Pocket——May- bap : 
ſo fair 4 et As. A , 
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| . Ats furs like EPO R 
"The i 75 Pres thas e e 
. Jhew —_— tar, Si, 
qa? _— — had brought from far, Sits oa ee 
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0 2} 
Yall _—_ 2 = to pl SW 
| ——_—_— U 1 * Mare AY re 
| 2 a at cy 2 [he , 
l „ 
"Botaubile — N ret 
Tyr Sailor waiting, | | 
hang bt Le it came about; ax a 
Ae they ſoould all fall out, Sir, 
a He then might play his Pas. e 
| And juſt een as he meant, Sir, 
To erheads they went, Sir, 
Aud then be let fly at her, 
A Shot tauixt Wind and Mater, 
That won this fair Maid's Heart. 
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LOV for: Lows; 


Ben. If fome of our Crew that came to ſee me, are 
not gone; you-ſhall ſee that we Sailors can dance fome- 
times, as well as other Folks. LB.] PF warrant that 


brings 'em, r 

Enter Seamen. 
Oh here they be And Fidd ö 
my . 


Den We — 
to care for. = 
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. 8 0 Scandal as 3 „ 


dly, and talk madly ? 
Fir. Yes Sir; you need mike no great doubt of that; 
he that was ſo near turning Poet yeſterday Morning, can't 
* — to feelc in play ing the Madman to Day. " ts 


Would he have le, acquainted w 
Resten ef his Deſigu? 

Ferse. No, Sir, not deck has a Mind to try, 
whether his play ping, he Madman, won't make her play 
the Fool, 44 f in Love with him; or at leaſt n 
_ that fi@ Has Tov'd him all this while, and conceal'd it. 

Scan. I ſaw her take Coach juſt now with her Maid; 
725 think I heard her bid the Coachman drive hither. 

ere. Like ei „Sir, for 1 told her Maid this Morn- 

5 Maſter was fun ftark mad only for Love of her 
firels; 1 hear a Coach top; i it ſhould be ſhe, Sir, I be- 
. ſee her, *till he hears how ſhe takey it. 
Senn Well, COPE Ns. hers» 


RT Angelica — 1 —.— 
Ir "Mr. Scandal, I ſuppoſe you dot't think 190 
veſty, to ſee a Woman vilit a Man at his own r 
in a Morning? 
Scar. Nor apon a od Occaſion, M adam. But when 
a Lady comes Fiel to inſult a ruin'd Lover, and 
2 manifeſt ihe cruel Triumphs of ber uy * 
Barbarity of it ſomething ſurpriſes me. 
Ang. I don't like Rallery from a ſerious Face——— 
Pray tell me what is the Matter? 2 
ere. No po Matter, Madam; my Maſter's 1 | 
that's all: I uppo YT EE] has *** him ſoa 


t While. 
"IA as 


W. n ber luck feady ; does he Iook 


_ + I -< 
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| will Juſt as he 5 r for want of Mony ; his 
3 an&'eny Body that has a 


is Cen as light as his P 


mind to a bad Bargain hren 5 
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ou'd be vex 1 
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Ls Sean, 
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rere 
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HN WIL ot 


1 eee Joy, Win 
te; ht 1 hi I fn then 
Tick why diſguiſe to all the 
Failing, Which. muſt on to you—— I fear. my Hap 
pineſs depends upon the Recovery of Falentine. Theie- 
fore I conjure. yau; as you are his Friend, 'andas you have 
re AER 2757 one e of, 6 tell me wr) 
a cannot 2 / 
ee, tet Rept for \ you ddt dende a Fat A FE 
| fav hi 5 pretty plai Be not 400 much 
M's Mai f N82 Mi bis, Condi is not deſpe- 
rate: An e e bay 11 from you, perhaps, 
may work 2 Cur ure; "as the Fear of f your Averſion. | 


ſion'd his Diſtem | 
ve L "hes T aa 
11 1 5 25 2 2 


the Pleaſure o en edgment of 
T find Ties have iſa en T 2 $436 und think 
bunt öf 4 Weskeness Fm a Stranger to, Bat * 


8 1328 


yo dvr 83 b. 


ebe deceive you, and too much Charity to 
— him to be deluded with vain Ho Good - nature 
und Humanity oblige me to be concern d for him z butto 
love is neither in my Powe nor Tnclination ; and if he 
can't be cur'd Ane I fock the Poiſon from his Wounds, 
I'm afraid he von t recover his Senſes till 1 loſe mine. 

Scan. Hey, brave —— faith=—Won'r you ſee 
him then, if he deſire it? | 

Ang. What figi { Madinkn's Deſires? Beſides, *wou'd 
make me uneaſy—1f I dont ſee him, pe rhaps my Concern 


for him may leffen — If I forget him;" tis no more than 
he has done — and now T e 


e 1 
11 involuntary; if de loves, he can't help ie; and 
if I don't love, I can't help it; bigs Ws) ores 


his being a Man, or I my bein wom 3 or no more 


than I can help my gy of — Cn 
2 9B DT Rs ng 
3 Seandal, Jeremy. £4 12 L 


. Humh!—- An admirable Compoltien, Faith, 
this ſame Womankind. : 

Jer. What, is ſhe gone, Sit? ?; 

Fear. Gone: why ſhe was never here, nor 3 
elſe; bir I Goh know her if I ſee her; nor you neither. . 

Fire. Good lack! What's the matter now ? — 
more of ug to be mad? Why, Sir, my Maſter longs to 
Tee her; and is almoſt mad in good earneſt, with the joy- 
ful News of her being here. 

Scan. We are all undera Ililake— Ack 50 Queſtions, 
for I can't reſolve you; but T'll inform your Maſter.. In 
the mean time, if our Project ſucceed no better with his 
Father, than it does wich his Miſtreſs, he may deſcend 
from his Exaltation of Madneſs into the Road of common 
Senſe, and be content only to be made à Fool with other 
| reaſonable Pegple. I hear Sir Sampſon. Tou know your 


a — 
"a SCENR 
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rene Lok. 7¹ 
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| Jeremy, Sir Sampſon Legend, with a Libs - ; 
Sr Samp. D'ye ee, Mr, Buckram, 


934- 46 


here's the } 


Pa 
1245 


a. 


ſign'd with his o] n Hand. | 4 
Buck. Good, Sir. And the Conveya gere 
in this Box, if he be ready to Sn and ſeal. 
Sir Samp. Ready, Body o me, he mut be rea. 
Sham-Sickneſs han't excuſe him-—O, * is 


drel, Sirrah, 2 your Maſter? | |. 2 
þ ra Ah, Sir, he's quite gone. 1 
Jr hy 1 Gone! paar, — ano) "3 


« £31 T0754 n WIG 4414535 n 


2% 38 1s he ont af Town, away 
ha! Sir bong. Wha me? — Varler... * 2 
Jere. No, no, Sir, he's afe enough, Sir; an he were 


but as ſound, Gentleman. He is indeed | 
| — — ; _— * 


n Sap. Hey day; Raſcal, do-you banter me? Sirrah, 
d'ye ——— mr 


aa bie. 
cold, Sir 1 for he has lot himſelf. 


ere. Would you 


I ed, Sir, I have almoſt broke my Heart about him— 


I can't refrain Tears when I think” of him, Sir: I'm fs 
oy = Iris +- _ or a Harte in 
A 

Sir Samp. A Pox confound your 8 
Speak to be underſtood, and tell me in — what 
the Matter is with him, or I'll crack your Fool's Skull. . 

Jen. Ab, ou' ve hit it, Sir; that's the Matter with 
— keene. ü 


9 
3 


= 57 fam, Ma x 
hat, is he Non Oe? 1 | $7 
ere. Quite Non Compos, Sir. | 


* Buck hy then all's obliterated, Sir Sem ow, If be 
be Now C 


_ KifeR, it is not good in La,. 
Sir Samp. Oons, 1 won't believe: its lee me ſee him, 
Sid, I make him find his Sen, 2 


& 2 #4 : I 
8 | vs. ; X 
k* # 5 4 4 
* 


ampes Menris, his Ac and Derd will be cf 


1 et Y | "TEE 4 WY * . 1 —_ RY 


* erte re 


Fer Mr. Scendal þ with him, Sir; I'll knock at the 
5 [Goes to * Scene, wales 2 


s C EN E VI. . 


Sir Sampſon Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy, and Lawyer, 
Valentine wpon Couch diſorderly ae, = 


| gi Samp. How now, what's hereto do? U 
Ful. Ha! Who's that: nd sche 
Scar. For Heay'ns lake ſoftly, Sir, and gently; don't 


3 me; Who is that? and that? bs. 
Sir Samp. Gads bobs, does he not know 51 6 * 
miſchievous? I'Il ſpeak gentiy Val, Val, doſt thou 
not know me, Boy? Not Los thy own Father, L/ I 
am thy own. Father, and this is honeſt Brief Backram the 


Lawyer. | 

Val. It may be BEES rH roy IT 
Bt ps is full There are People that we do know, 
eople that we do not know ; and yet the Sun ſhines 


2 l alike ——— There are Fathers that have many 
Ge. and there are Children chat have many Fa- 


thers— tis ſtrange! But I am Truth, and come to give 


the World the Lye. © 
Sir Samp. Body o me, I know not what rity to him. 


Fal. Why does that Lawyer wear black ? -— Does he 
his Conſcience withourlide ? -Lawyer, what 
art thou f Doſt thou know me? 
Buclr. O Lord, what muſt 1 pale! sir. 
Fal. Thou lyeſt, for I am Truth. Tis hard T cannot 
372 a Livelihood amongſt you. T hape been ſworn out of 
ninſter- Hall the firit Day of every Term Let me 
ſee ths matter how long 


But Ill tell you one 
thing; it's a Queſtion that would puzzle an Arichmetician, 


if you ſhould ask him, whether the Bible ſaves more Souls 


in Weſftmin/ler-Abbey, or damns more in We/tminger- 
Hall: For my part, am Truth, and can't tell; 1 ee 
by! few wag. apr e ſen Mad. | 
ir Sam y & me, in his 
21145 he no Intervals? ? ＋ * Do 


1 . Very mort, Sir. ww 
ae of | Becks. 


Lee 


Bucks. Sir, I 9 
Condition: Here's A 


Miſchief if I dee Conveyance i ready, Sir. If 
he recover his Senſes... 


3 EN B . e 


5 * $9.3 


Sir 5. Þ Hold, hold, — you go yer: N 
Scan. You 1d beter let bim ge. Sirs and ſend for bim 
if there be Occaſion ; for I fanſy his Preſence, provokes 
him more. 


Fal. 1 nn 
aun Sem Pie wal "Ny Packer by by the Ears 
My Father here! — 


—— What a Clock is? 
ir 

Sir Samp. He recovers— bleſs thee, Val.— How 
doit ider der Boy ? 


Val. Thank you, Sir, pretty well T. have been 4 
ktrle oat of Order; —— leaſe to fit, Sir? , 


2 Ay, Boy, n 


Vat. Sir, — 


Sir Samp. No, no, come; come, 8 N 
Val: Hon doſt thou do? let me foe! thy Pulſe—— Oh, 


ns Body 0 me,/I was forry'to ſeethes 


But 'm thou art e 
2 e 2 | _ 0 


Scan. Miracle! the Monſter grows 

Sir Samp. Let me feel thy Hand agaia, Pal: 
not ſhake — I believe thou canſt write, Val: þ 
thou canſt write thy Name, Yael? Jeremy, cop | 
overtake Mr. Buckram, bid him make hatte back 


Conveyance —quick—quick. [in Whs — 2 1 
SR... CEN E VI. 
bar Sampſon, Valentine, a 5 | 1 
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no Service while he's in this 
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74 Lovze for LOVE. 
Sir dan. Doſt thou know this Paper, Fal? I know 
thou'rt honeſt, and wilt perform Articles. 
I ðbeuus him the Paper, but bolds it out of his Reach. 

Val. Pray let me ſee it, Sir. You hold it fo far off, 

that I can't tell whether I know it or no. 
Si San. See it, Boy? Ay, ay, why thou doſt fee it 
tis thy own Hand, Pally. Why, let me ſee, I can 
read it as plain as can be: Look you here [Read;.] The 
Condition of this Obligation = Look you, as plain as can 
be, e — Au then at che bottom — Ls witne/ 
ALENTINE LEGEND, in 
Aer. Why, 'tis as plain as the Noſe in one's Face: 
What, are my Eyes better than thine? I balieve I can 
read it farther off yet let me ſee. 
[ Stretches his Arm as * as be can. 

Val. Will you ee to let me hold it, Sir? 

Sir Samp. thee hold it, ſay ſl thou Ay, with 
all my Het ——What matter 1s it who holds it? What 
outs any body hold it? I Il put it up in my Pocket, 
Val. and then no body need hold it [Pats the Pater s in his 
Packet.) There Val: it's ſafe enough, Boy But thou 
ſhalt have it as ſoon as thou haſt ſer thy and to another 


Pager, KF. 
met ry $0: N E, IX. OY 
[To them] Jeremy with Backram. - " 2 | 


Patt What, is my bad Genius here again! Oh no, tis 
the Lawyer with an itching Palm; and he's come to be 
ſeruteh d My Nails are not long enough Let 
me have a Pair of Red-hot Tongs quickly, quickly, and 
you ſhall ſee me act St. Duaſtan, and lead the Devil by 
the Noſe. 

Duri, O Lord, let me be gone; PII not venture my 

ſell with a Madman. 


CC EE NE: X. 
- Sir Sampſon, Valentine, Scandal, Jeremy. 
Pal. Ha, ha, ha; you need not run ſo faſt, Honeſty 


win not overtake you Ha, ha, ha, the Rogue found 
me dot to be in Forma Pauperis preſently. | 


Sir 
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Sir Samp. Oons! What a Vexation i here? I know 
not what todo, or ſay, nor which way to go. 

Fal. Who's that, that's out of his way ?—[ am 
and can ſet him right—Harkee, Friend, the iraight 
3 go—— He that his 
Noſe alwa very often be led into a Stink. Probe 
rum of. what are you for, or Politics? 
There's a of Topicks for you, no more like one 
another than Oil and Vinegar ; and yet thoſe two beaten 
| for the whole 


5 Fir Samp. What the Deal tad ts d to beget 
Sons?. Why did Lever 3 
val. Becauſe thou wert a Monſter ; old 2 The two 
e e a Woman? 
1 
Sir Samp 5 that thoſe two Mons 
ſters join d together, make yet a greater, that's a Man 
and his Wife. 


Val. Aha! Old True: penny, ſay it thou ſo: thou halt 


, 


nick'd it But it's Ferm. 
tre. What is, Sir? | 
al. That gray Hairs ſhou'd cover a green H 
and T make a Fool of my Father. What's here! 
pater: or a bearded Sibyl? 1 G comes, Tra 
_ oO. ” | 


an 4.45 4 N E XI. 
bi Sampion, Scandal, Foreſght, Mrs. Foreſight, 


Fore. What ſays he? wi 0 he prophel * 4 
Sir Sampon, bleſs us! How are we? _ | 
Sir amp. Are we? A Pox o your Prog 
Why, we are Fools as we uſe to be — 5s, that you 
cou'd not foreſee, that the Moon wou'd 5 and 
my Son be mad——— Where's your Oppoſitions, r 
Thines, and your, Quadrates What did your Cardan Þ} 
and your Prolomytell you? Your Maſabalab and your n- 
anus, your Harmony of Chiromaney with. Aſtros 
7 Ab! ox on', hs I tar know the World, aud Men 


P | 1 . A n . : 
| L 
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nd Manners, that don't believe a Syllable in the Sky 
and Stars, and Sun and Almanacks, and traſh, ſhould be 
directed by a Dreamer, an Omen hunter, and defer Buſi- 
neſs in Expectation of a lucky Hour. When, Body o'me, 
there never was a lucky Hour after the firſt Opportunity. 
ont Fu Wh og0 thr ns wy 
Scandal, Foreſight, Mrs. Foreſight, Mrs. Frail. 
Fore. Ah, Sir Sampſon, Heav'n belp your Head 
This is none of your lucky Hour; Nemo omnibus boris 
fapit.' What is he gone, and in contempt of Science! Ill 
Stars, and unconvertible Ignorance attend him. 
Seas. You muſt excuſe his Paſhon, Mr. Fore/ight ; for 
he has been heartily vex'd— His Son is Non compos 
mentis, and thereby incapable of making any Conveyance 
in Law; ſo that all his Meaſures are dilappointed. _ 
Fur. Ha! ſay you ſo s . 
Met. Frail. What, has my Sea - Lover loſt his Anchor 
of Hope then? © to Mrs, Foreſight. 
Mes. Fore. Oh Sifter, what will you do with him? 
Mrs. Frail. Do with him, ſend him to Sea again in the 
next foul Weather — He's us'd to an inconſtant Element, 
and won't be ſurpris'd to ſee the Tide turn Cl. 
Fore. Wherein was I miſtaken, not to foreſee this? 
Wo: GOOD OT Ou; [Confiders. 
Scan. Madam, you and I can tell him ſomething elſe, 
that he did not foreſee, and more particularly relating to 
his own Fortune. |  [A4fide to Mrs. Foreſight. 
Mrs. Fore. What do you mean? I don't underſtand you. 
Scan. Huſh, ſoftly——the Pleaſures of laſt Night, my 
Dear, too conſiderable to be forgot ſo ſoon. | . 
Mrs. Fore. Laſt Night! and what wou'd your Impu- 
dence infer from laſt Night? laſt Night was like the Night 
before, I think. | RE pr ph 
Scan. 'S'death, do you make no difference between me 
and your Husband? e 
Met. Fore. Not much, — he's ſuperſtitious; and you 
are mad in my Opinion. ROS. *x973 
Stan. Vou make me mad Fou are not ſerious — 


rn eee 7 


Mrs. Fore. O yes, now L remember, you were ven 
xmpertinent and EEO n have come ta 
Bed to me. | * i 
Scan. And did not? 4 vrn it: 
Mrs. Fore. Did not! With that Face can you nol th i 
Queſtion ? ' 1 
Scan. This I have heenkef before, but never believ'd. 
I have been told, ſhe had that admirable Quality of for+ 
getting to a Man's Face in the Morning, that ſhe had lain 
with him all Night, and denying that ſhe had done Fa- 
vours with more Im „ than. ſhe cou'd grant em 
Madam, I'm your humble Servant, and honour you. 
—— - You look pretty well, Mr. Forejight. —— How did 
you reft laſt Night > 
| Fore. Truly Mr. Scandal, [was ſocaken up with broken 
— diſtracted — that 1 ” 
_ was 2 very forgetti * wou 
ou not talk with Valentine, wa Ao. may. underſtand 
; I'm-apt to believe, — ſomething myſterious 
in his Diſcourſes, and ſometimes rather thiak . 
l ſpir'd than mad. 
Fore. You ſpeak with ſingular good Judgment, My. 
| Scandal, truly. JI am inclinivg to your Tarkih Opi- 
nion in this Matter, and do reverence a Man whom the 
os think mad. Let us go to him. 
Frail. Siſter, do you ſtay with them; l' find out 
my Lover, and give him his Diſcharge, and come te _ 
O' my Conſcience here he comes. | 


SCENE mit... 
"Mri. Fialhs ith.. 4 


Bar. All mad, I chin Fleſh, I believe all the C 
dentures of the Sea are come aſhore, for my part. 

Mrs. Frail. Mr. Benjamin in Choler! | 
Ben. No, I'm pleas'd well enough, now I have found 
you——Meſs, I have had ſuch-a Hurricane 17 * 
Account yonder. 

Mrs. Frail. My Account, pray what's the Matter ? 

Ben. Why, Father came and found me with - 
yon chitty-fac'd . as — ray have me marry,. 4 

3 


78 LovE for Love. 
fo he ask'd what was the Matter. He wicd in a urly 
fort of a way— (It ſeems-Brother Val. is 
and fo that put'n into a Paſſion; but what 404 { 

that, what's that to me?) ——So he ask'd in a ſurly fort 
of manner, and Gad I anſwer den as ſurlily, What 
tho'f he be my Father, I an't bound Prentice to en: 

ſo faith I-told'n in plain Terms, if I were minded to 
marry, T'd''marry to pleaſe myſelf, not him: And for 


the young Woman that he provided for me, I thought it 


more fitting for her to learn her Sampler, and make 
Pies, than to loolæ after a Husband ; for. my part [was 
none of her Man I had another Voyage to make, let 
him take it as he will. 
Mrs. Frail. So then, you intend to go to Sea again? 
Ben. Nay, nay, my Mind run upon you,. but I 
word not tell him fo much So he faid he'd make 
my Heart ake3-and if ſo be that he cou'd get a Woman to 
his Mind, he'd marry himſelf. Gad, ſays I, an you play 
the Fool and marry at theſe Years, "there's more 
of your Head's aking than my Heart.— He was woundy 
angry when I gay'n that wipe. — He had'nt a Word to 
fay, and fo I leſt'n, and the green Girl together: may- 
hap the Bee may bite, and banane her himſelf, with 
all my Heart. 
Mos. Frail. And were you this undutiful and graceleſs 
Wretch to your Father? 
Ben. Then why was he graceleſs firſt, If I am undo- 
ufal * why did he. beget me ſo? I did not 
et m 
- Mrs. Frail. O Impiety ! How have I been miſtaken ! 
_ an inhuman mercileſs Creature have I ſet my Heart 
pon? OI am HAPPy to have diſcover'd the Shelves and 
Quickſands that lurk beneath that faithleſs ſmiling Face. 
Ben. Hey toſs! What's the matter now 7 Why you 
ben't angry, be you? _ 
Mrs. Frail. O ſee me no more for thou wert 
born amongft Rocks, ſuckl'd by Whales, cradled in a 
Tempeſt, and whiſtled to by Winds; and thou art come 
forth with Fins and Scales, and three r Toth, A 
"moſt outragious Fiſh of e . 808 


Ben, 
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| Ben. O Lord, © Lord, hen had, poor young Womans = 
Love has turn'd her Senſes, her Brain is overlet. 
Well a-day, how ſhall I do to ſet her to rights? _ _ 

Mrs. Frail; No, no, I am not mad, Monſter, I am 
wiſe enough to find you out. Hadſt thou the Impu- 
dence to aſpire at being a Husband wich that ſtubborn and 
diſobedient Temper? — You that know not how 4odub- 
mit to a Father, to have a ſufficient: Stock of 
5 ife? _F ents have COON 


Ben. Halkee Lad if ſo be that you are in your 
right Senſes, d' ye ſee; for ought as I perceive Im lilee to 
be finely fobb'd, —— if I have got Anger here upon your 
Account, and you are tack'd about r — 
mean, aſter all your fair Speeches, ſtroalcing my 
Cheeks, and kiſſing and hugging, what wou'd you ſheer 
off ſo? Wou'd you, and leave me aground? | 
Met. Frail. No, Fil leave you a-drift, an 80 oy 


you will. 
25 What, are you falſe-hearted then? 
Mrs. Frail. Only the Wind's 'd. 8 
Ben. More ſhame for you, — the ind's chang'd . 
. ill Wind blows no Body good, — may - hap 1 have 
* riddance on you, if theſe be your Tricks what 
did you mean all this while, to make a Fool of me ? 
Mrs. Freil. Any Fool but a Husband. 
Bien. Husband ! Gad I wou'd not be your Husband, if 
you wou'd have me; now I know your Mind, tho'f you 


had your Weight i in Gold and Jewels, and tho'f 1 lov'd 1 


you never ſo well A 
Mrs. Frail. Why, can'ſt thou love, 3 
Ben. No matter what I can do; don't call Names, 

I don't love you ſo well, as to bear that, whatever I did, 
I'm glad you ſhew yourſelf, Miſtreſs: Let 
them marry you, as don't know you: Gad I know 
YER I, by ſad Experience; I believe he that mar- 

you will go to Sea in a Hen- 197 1 Frigat 1 
believe that, Woman — and may-hap may come 
to an Anchor at uckolds- Point; ſo there's a Daſh for 
you, take it as you will, W | 
me when I won't come too. -— 
| D 4 Mrs. | 


80 Lover for Lo vx. 
« Mrs. Frail. Ha, ha, ha, no doubt on't, — My #rue 


Love is gone to Sea Ling 
. | F ARTE TROL FL K4u- 
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n Mr. Frail, Mrs. Foreſight. .. £1.47 Li Gd 

MM.. Frail. O Sifter, had you come a Minute ſooner, 


. You would have ſeen the Reſolution of a Lover 
Honeſt Tarr and I are parted and with the fame In- 
difference that we meet. O' my Life T am half vex'd 
at the infenſibility of a Brute that I deſpis d. 

Mis. Fore. What then, he bore it moſt heroically ? | 
Mrs. Frail, Moſt T'yrannically, — for you ſee he has 
got the ſtart of me; and I the poor forſaken Maid am left 
complaining on the Shore. But I'll tell you A Hint that 
Ke has given me; Sir Sampſon is enraged; and talks de- 
{iperately of committing Matrimony himſelf.— If he has 
a Mind to throw himſelf away, he can't do it more effec- 
_—_ than upon me, if we could bring it about. 

Mrs. Fore. Oh hang him old Fox, he's too cunning, 
beſides he hates both you and me. But I have a Pro- 
ject in my Head for you, and I have gone a good way 
towards it. I have almoſt made a Bargain with Feremy, 
Valentine's Man, to ſell his Maſter to us. in 

Mrs. Frail. Sell him, how? . 
i Mrs. Fore. Valentine raves upon Angelica, and took me 
for her, and Feremy ſays will take any body for her that 
he impoſes on him.— Now I have promiſed him Moun- 
tains; if in one of his mad fits he will bring you to him 
in her ſtead, and get you marry'd together, and put to 
Bed together; and after Conſummation, Girl, there's no 
. And if he ſhould recover his Senſes, he'll be 
glad at leaſt to make you a good Settlement — Here they 
come, ſtand aſide a little, and tell me how you like the 


Deſign. 
Mrs, Foreſight, Mrs. Frail, Valentine, Scandal, F oreſight, 


and Jeremy. EP 
+ Scan. And have you given your Maſter a hint of their 
Plot upon him? D Ze Jeremy. 


FJers. 


Love: for Lov. 85. 
22 Yes, Sir; be fays He it, embed 


W e. It may make vs ſport. _ 


* 


Fore. — F y 
_ Pal. Huſht me 3 
dition to thee, —_ Pr ;—-T am Truth,. 
and can teach thy Tongue a new ——[ have told. 


thee what's paſt, — Now I'll tell what's to come ; — 
thou know what will happen To-morrow ? —— Anſwer 
me not—for I will tell thee. To-morrow, Knaves will 

— thro' Craft, and Fools thro? Fortune, and Honeſty 
— ond — as it did, Froſt-nipt in a Summe Stit. 

concerning To- morrow? f #- 1 

3 Ask him, gx ang eus, 2 

Fore. Pray what will be done at Court? Bo 

Val. Scandal will aui Tra, 1 
come there. | 

Fore. In the City ? 

Val. Oh, Prayers will be aud In n 
the uſual Hours, Yet you will ſee ſuch zealous Faces be- 
hind Counters, a if Religion wane fo by WInuY wy 4 
Oh things will go methodically in the City, the C 
will ſtrike twelve at Noon, and the horn Herd Buz in 
the Exchange at Two. Wives and Husbands will drive 
diſtinct Trades, and Care and Pleaſure ſeparately occupy x 
the Family. Coffee · Houſes will be full of Smoke and 
Stratagem. And the cropt Prentice, that ſweep his- 
Maſter's Shop in the Morning, may ten to one dirty hls - 
Sheets before Night. But there are two things that you 
will ſee very ſtrange ; which are wanton Wives, with 
Legs at Lib , and tame Cuckolds, with Chains abous 
2 it hold, I maſt examine you before I go . 

_ further; you look ſuſpiciouſly. Are you a Husband? 

or. 


married 
Val. Poor Creature! 'Is your Wife of cou Our 
_Pariſh! 
Fore. No; St. "Martin's in the Fields. , 
Val. Alas; poor Man; his Eyes are ſunk, 0 85. 
Hands ſhrivell'd: his Legs dwindl'd, and his Back'bow's, 


Pray pray, fr a Mopamorphate oo Change Ny ON. 


82 Love. fir Loy x. 


and ſhake off Age; get the Medea Kettle, . . 
anew come forth with lab ring Callous Hands, a C 
of Steel, and Atlat Shoulders. Let Taliacotius — the 
Calves of twonty Chairmen, and make thee Pedeſtals to 
ſtand ere& upon, and look Matrimony i in the Face. Ha, 
ha, ha! Thar a Man ſhou'd have a Stomach to a Wed- 
ding Supper, when by. Pigeons ought rather to be laid 
Feet, ha, ha, ha 
Fore, His Fr renzy is very high now, Mr. Scandal. 
Scan, I believe it is a Spring Tide 
Fore. Very. likely truly ; you underſtand theſe Matters 
ir. Scandal, I ſhall be very glad to confer with you 
about theſe things which he has utter d. His Sayings 
are very Myſterious: and Hierog|yphical. _ 
15 5 al. Oh, why would Angelic be abſent from 22 Eyes 
o long 
33 She's here, Sir. 
Is, Fore. Now, Siſter. 
' Mrs. Frail., O Lord, what muſt I ay? 
Scan. Humour him, Madam, by all means. 
b a 
| ca an rity at once, to a 
flarving, and abandon'd Wretch, 
Oh welcome, welcome. 
Mer. Frail. How d'ye you, Sir? Can I ſerve you 7 
Val. Harkee; ] have a Secret to tell you 
Eachmion and the Moon ſhall meet us upon Mount Latmos, 
and we'll be married in the dead of Night — But ſay not 
.a Word, Hymen ſhall put his Torch into a dark Lanthorn, 
that it may be ſecret; and Juno ſhall give her Peacock 
Poppy- Water, that he may fold his ogling Tail, and 
=p hundred Eyes be ſhut, ha? No body ſhall know, 
eremy. 
— 5 No, no, we'll keep i it ſecret, it ſhall be 


_— {oy ooner the better Jeremy, come hither— 
eloſer — 0 none may over- hear us; Jeremy, I can 
tel yon News; Angelica is turn d Nun; and I am turning 
"Friar, and yet we'll marry one another in ſpite of the 
or Orme a Coul and Beads, that I may play my 


part, 


Love fr Lo vx. 83 
r Hours hence in black 
and white, and a long Veil to cover the PrageQ, and we 


won't ſee one another's Faces, till we have done 
n 7 by. and then e 


t thew] Taue Ante, 
ere. I'll take care, and 

41. ' Whiſper. | 

Ang. Nay, Mr. Taria, X you ale e 

my for I intend to make you my Conkident. 

Tati. But, Madam, to throw away your Perſon, ſuch a 

Perſon! and ſuch a Fortune on a Madman: 
rn he was mad: but don't tell 

any 


— How's this! Tattle making Love to Angelica! 

Tatt. Tell, Madam! alas, you don't know'me—— I 
have much ado to tell your Ladyſhip, how long I have 
been in Love with you — but encourag'd by the Impoſũ- 
bility of Yalentiz:'s making any more Addreſſes to you, I 
have ventur'd to declare the very inmoſt Palfion-of my 


4 


Heart. Oh, baer look upon us both, ec 


D y'd Creature Here a com- 
— lively Figure, wah Youth and Health, and all 
ls ve Senſes in perfection, 3 and to all this, the 
1L0 ver : 
wy O fy for ſhame, hold ye your Tongue, a/paſkotate 
Lover; antivs beak thy hen you \aft as 
mad as Valentine, Tu betieve yo love ms, A e 
Val. It is enough. Ha! Who's here? . 
| Mrs. Frail. O Lord, her coming will ſpoilt » 


To 8 
; we No, no, Madam, he won't have Wk if he 


ſhou'd I can uade him, 
* If e, 


in} cl wer e who are theſe? Foreigners grers 
1 tell you what I think get away a the Coby 
5 8 E . ann 

L 
[Scans 


% Lors Lev 


Scan- I will-—] baye diſepver d ſomething of Tottle, 
hat is of a piece with Mrs; Frail. — — wi. 
we * eee Fenn 2 


"EM, : & ol] £31 © v0! bog f . 
2 Ker. He wort om be it 


bun you, 


9 , 


SS + 


. But he knows more nol 5! Nees, 
he knows things un and to E and all the WR 
Secrets of Time. Mea 5 + % 

Tatt. Look you, Mr. Fare 


be, - it is not. m way to 
make many Words of Matters, and ſo I ſhan't ſay much, 
— But. in ſhort, d'ye ſee, I will hold r hondred 
Pound now, that I know more Secrets than he. 

Fore. How! I cannot read that Knowledge in your 
Face, Mr. — Pray, what do you know ? 

Tatt. Why, d'ye think Pl tell you, Sir! Read it in 
my Face? 0, 2 tis written in my Heart; and ſafer 
there, Sir, than Letters writ in Juice of Limon, for no Fire 
3 Jam no Blab, Sir. | 

OI EO Feremy with it, he may ea bring 

, Þ They are welcome, and 1˙11 gel em ſo . 
fo © Sandal] What, do you — — 
Then I muſt be plain. [Coming Iam Truth, 
and hate an old OTE of wk A — _ . 
* Scandal goes afide eremy. 
Tart, Do you knew me, Valentine 
Val. You? Who are you? No, I 
Tatt. I am Jaci Tattle, your Friend. 
Pal. My Friend, what todo? I am no indented Man, 
and thou canſt not lie with my Wiſe: I am very poor, 
and thou canſt not borrow Mony of me: Then what 
Employment have I for a Friend? * -: 6. 


_ 


Tan 7 A. good open 6 er, and not to. be 
truſted with a Secret. oem 25 A 
— Do you know me, Valentine? Mil Logs 


Oh very well. 

"dag. Who am 1? 1 1 1% nes 

LVon're a Woman. One to when, Heav' n | gave 

+ — avinn: it grafted Roſes on a Briar. Von are the 

Reflexion of Heav'n in 4 Pond, and be that leaps at you 
| is 


1 
" 1 
7 
La 
z a * 


Lo VE er Lovn 8 
is ſunk; Y are all white, a Sheet of lovely ſpedeſs 
Pa ; when youre ute born; but you wet bon 

blotted by every Goole's 


lov'd's Woman, and lov'd her Jon "Cn 
: I found out hat = Woman was good for. f 
Taye. A , prithee, what's that? 3360: Ke | 
Fab W n 2 5 5 ET, 
Ee peter: 


reno 


741 "ra _— 
Or = rg * {14 22812 9% — 7 1 . 
404 ab v50R A EET ol 

pe 2 . N 0 64 Wa . 8 1 
ws „en * 1 
0s 0 ay. 7 FTW £1 md fi&C . 
12 Tell thee , Charnio, nl 1 Fn rin, 4 
And could again rin 77 0h a 
To 3 277 ns " 
art fo you, 
And I Beall 21 ee and Oath renew, _ 
But to be plain, ans; be true. : 
For by our weak and weary Truth, I find; 
For our wank end enter Trot 7 { 3% 


But runs with Foy the Circle of . 2. 
Then never yt chain what ſbou'd be free, 


But for Relief ꝙ either Sex agres : * 

den Women love to change, and fo do un. 
No 8 ths I am melancholy. | (Walk 

Jere. Pl do't, Sir.. 2 hg 


Scan. Mr. Forefight, we had beſt leave him, —9 8 
grow outragious, and do Miſchief, 1 

Fore. 1 will be directed by you. | 0 
| Fere. [To Mrs. Frail.) You'll meet, | —T 
takte cane ene ching ſhall be ready. 1 


8 Lo vx r Lo vr. 

"M1. Frail. Thou malt do what thou wilt, in ſhort, I 

ny r ee 6: Ts An 

_ Tart. Madam, Hall J wait upon you? [7s Anyelica. 

Ane. No, Pi ſtay with A arab Mr. Scandal will 
de we. Aunt, Mr. Tartledefires you would give tim 


cave to wait on you. 2 535 
Tat. Pox on't, there's no e x off, now ſhe has ſaid 
that Madam, will you do me the Honour? 
Mrs. Fore. Mr. Tattle might have us'd leſs Ceremony. 


S G E N E XVI 
Ang elica, Valentine, Scandal. E 


— 


Scan. Jeremy, follow Tattleeee. 
Ang. Mr. Scandal, I only ſtay till my Maid comes, and 
beats I had a mind to be tid of Bir. rl. | 
Scan. Madam, I am very glad that I over-heard a bet- 
ter Reaſon, which you gave to Mr. Tatile; for his Im- 
pertinence forc'd you to acknowledge a Kindneſs for 
Valentine, which you deny'd to all his Sufferings and m 
Sollicitations. So 1'll leave him to make uſe of the Diſ- 
* covery ; and your Ladyſhip to the free Conſeſſion of your 
Inclinations. ö . 
Ang. Oh Heav'ns! You won't leave me alone with a 
Madman? | " 
Scan. No, Madam; I only leave a Madman to his 
Remedy. | | * 
Val. Madam, you need not be much afraid, for I 
fanſy I begin to come to myſelf. | | 
" ng Ay, but if I don't fit you, I'll be hang'd. [ AAde. 
Fal. You ſee what Diſguiſes Love makes us put on; 
Gods have been in counterfeited Shapes for the ſame Rea- 
don; and the divine Part of me, my Mind, has worn this 
Maſque of Madneſs, and this motly Livery, only as the 
Slave of Love, and menial Creature of your Beauty. 
Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks! poor "— : 
7 atv 


Lo en Lo vx. 


1 
va ou hand be f 
81 ply you Nia! could f hays We the het 
ffects 1 0d ha Aer but that's too late. DE. 
5 a r my ſeem- 
n * Father, and me 
ing Niadne han de, ar Pata, and procur'Wg 
preſerve the right of my Inheritance to his Eſtate z which 
otherwiſe by Articles, I muſt this Morning have refign'd : 
And this I had inform'd you of tv Day, bat you were 
gone, before I knew you had been here.” 
41 aa wich ir ems e only come 
Taker which it ſeems, only comn- 
terfeited ; for y mercenary Ends, and ſordi COS 
Val. Nay, now you do me Wron 4 crap | wen 
was conſider'd it was yours; ſince 
more than Love, to make me worthy of 
. Then you thought me mercenary n 
Ne deluded this interval of Senſe, to reaſon with a 
man 
Val. Ob, ui barbarous to miſunderſtand me longer, 


SCENE XIX. 


[Te them) Jeremy. 

* Oh her «reaſonable Creature — fury ie wil 
not have the Impudence to perſevere — Come . 
acknowledge your Trick, and confeſs your 
Fore. Counterfeit; Madam! I'll maintain him to be as 
abſolutely and ſubſtantially mad, as any Freeholder in 
Chymit, Lover or na mad f. any Projector, Ta 


£4 


88 nee evt 
n Sot, can't you apprehend ? "op 
. Why. he tale d very ſenſibly juſt now. 
Tere. Yes, Madam; he — But you ſee he 
bens to look wild again now. 
al. eier nods ow „Lien youths Farce 
. is done, will be mad 10 longer. 9 him. 
Hang. Ha, ha, ha, is he mad, or no; Feremy 
Fee. Partly. I think. for he does not ow bis 
on Mind two Hours I'm ſure I left him juſt now, 
in the Humour to be mad: And I think I have not found 
bim en at this preſent. Who's be . 
| 1. 
vl Go ſee, you Sot. T'm very glad nat i can move. 
your Mes tho' not our Comp 
I did not think you —— edn b to 
* — — But Madmen ſhew themſelves moſt, by 
op nas to a found Underſtanding; as drunken 
Men do by over-afting Sobriety ; I was balf inclining to 
| believe you, till 1 acctlentatly + touch'd upon your tender 
Fart: But now you. have reſtor d me to my former 
Opinion and "Compaſſion.  * = 
2 Sir, your Father bas ſent to know if r 
8 you pleaſe to be mad, Sir, or how ? 
727 g ty | You know the Penalty of all I'm worth 
muſt pay er the Confellon of my Senſes ; I'm mad, and 
will be mad to every Body but this Lady. 
ere. So Nillihavery backſide of Truth, — But. 
is a Figure in Speech, that interlards the greateſt 


ICE my Wu yew Ce 


1 . * — ? C 1 ' E 5 M a E Xx 
8 A of * > Ps oy 2 * % F * 9 - , » * 3 " 
- 3 3 3 
- * * 


„ A  D*., n 6, | * | 
Valentine, Angelica, Jenny. 


Ang. Well, have you been there ? — Come hither. 
Jenny. Ves, Madam, Sir Sampſon. will wait upon you 
ently. N 3 [L/ide to Angelica. 
Val. Vou are not leaving me in this Uncertainty? 
Ang. Wou'd any thing, but a Madman complain of Un- 


ce Uncertainty and Expectation are the "Lie 


Lo VE for Lo vs: 


Life, Security is an inſipid thing, and the © 
— 2 r 
us know one another for the Pleaſure 

of a Maſquerade is done, . . 
Faces; but III tell you two 
rr 


N N 2 x1.” 


4 Valemive, Jeremy: od Lotta ; 
val. From a Riddle You On e ti Ye 
Riddle. There's mp InRruttion, and the Moral of. my | 

£e110N 

Tere. What, o.the Loly nope phi He 1 

underſtood one another before ſhe. went? 

Val. Underſtood! She is harder to be underfioed'than 

a Piece of Agyptian Anti uity, or an Vi Manuſcript . 

you may pore till you ſpoil your Eyes, and not improve 

your Knowledge. q 

 Fere. I have heard em fay, Sir, they read hard He- 
brew Books backwards ; may be you begin to read at 


the wrong end. 8 
Fal. They fay ſo af 8 Witches Prayer,. and Dreams 
and Dutch Almanacks are to be underſlood by contrazies. 4 


But there's Regularity and Method. in that ; ſhe 1 
Medal without à Reverſe: or 1 for Indiffe- 
rence has both fides alike, Yet while the does hot foem 
to hate me, I will ue her, and know. her if it be 
poſſible, in ſpite of Ops © AI ION 

Scandal, who aye, 


That — are Ale Trick by Bight of Hand, 


Which, ta admire, we Soul not dd. 


N Love for en 


A c T 8 c E N E 1. 
45 Ram in F oreſight's. H. auh. 
Angelica, and Jenny. oo 


Ang. FHERE is Sir Sampſon ? Did you not chef 
1 me, he would be here before me? . 
Fenny. He's at the great Glaſs in the Dining-Room, 
Madam, ſetting his Cravat and Wig. 
. How! I'm glad ont F he has'a mind I 
305 "ts him, it's 1 ſign he likes me; and that's more 
than half my Deſi : 
Jenn. I hear him, Ida m. 
A Leave me, and d'ye hear, if — come, 
. 1 a wot to be ſpoken with: e e ee, 
8 E N E 1. 
* Angelica, bi Sampſon... . 
Si- a5 1 have not been honour d with the Oom- | 
mands'of a fair Lady, a great while— odd, Madam, you 
have reviv'd me - Not fince I was five and thirty. 
87 5 Why, ar have no great Reaſon to complain, 
Sir Samp/on, that is not long a 
Sir Samp. Zooks, but it is, Modan a very great while ; 
toa Man t at admires a fine Woman, as much as J do. 
Ang. You're an abſolute Conrtier, Sir Samp/on. 
Sir Samp. Not at all, Madam: Ods-bud you wrong 
me; I am not ſo old neither, to be a bare Cocker, only 
a Man of Words: Odd, I have warm Blood about me yet, 
and can ſerve a Lady any way —— Come, come, let me 
tell you, you Women think a Man old too foon, faith and 
troth you do — Come, don't deſpiſe fifty ; odd * 
a 71 Conſtitution, is no ſuch contemptible A 
Ang. Fifty a contemptible Age ! Not at all, a very 
faſhionable Age I think I affure you, 1 know very 
conſiderable Beaus, that feta good Face Uh 
fiſty ! I have ſeen fifty in a . . by Candle-Light, 
out · bloſſom five and twenty. p< 


1 1 
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Sir 3 Outſides ; a pize take em, meer 
Outſides: g your Side-Box Beaus ; no, I'm none of 
thoſe, none of your forc'd Trees, that pretend to bloſſom 

Bud when they ſhould bring forth Fruit: 


Hand: 


weary of livi 
wou'd ſhe wou'd like me, then I ſhou 


that | 
think beforehand of any thing; — And if they commit 
Matrimony, tis as they commit Murder: outof a Frolick: 
And are ready to hang themſelves, or to be hang d by the 
Law, the next e TY have a care, Madam. 

Ang. Therefore I ak your Advice, Sir Samen Lhave 
Tort ge to make any Miri wall hae Trap None if 
there were uch a as a young agreeable a 

reaſonable Stock 2 and Senſe — For 1 
r dr. Odd, 394 ws hard u f e 

ir N you are to nz to 

find a, young Fellow that is neither a Wit in his own Eye, 
„ 

ut, fai you y di ; | 
e ee rk 
; A-. at a Fool, Sir | 
Reputation of her Honeſty or U ing: And ſhe 


that marries a itty Man is a Slave to the Severity 
and inolent Coda of her Hatband, 1 ould Bike = 


2 ; 


92 Love fir Lo vx. 


Man of Wit for a Lover, becauſe I would have ſuch a 
one in my Power ; but I would no more be his Wife, 
than his Enemy. For his Malice is not a more terrible 
DOonſequence of his Averſion, den 


E Samp. None of old Ferefight's Sibyl. ever utter 


| fuch a Truth. Odsbud, you have won my Heart: I hate 
a Wit: I had a Son that was ſpoil'd among em; a good 


1 Lad, till he learn'd to be a Wit..—- And might a 


have riſen in the State — But, a pox on't, his Wit run 

him out of his Mony, and now his Poverty has run him 

| 1 | ME Es 

Ang. Sir ampfon, ns your ri mu you, you 

| are =. much abus'd 1 in that matter; he's no more mad 

than you are. 

| 375 Samp. How, Madam ! Wou'd I cou'd prove it. 

A. can tell you how that may be done—But it is 

a — that ö be too much con- 
*d in your 

. Sir Samp. Odsbud, I believe ſhe likes me- Afde. . 


Ah, Madam, all my Affairs are ſcarce worthy to be laid 


at your Feet; and I wiſh, Madam, they were in a better 
Lady ar — night make — nt 15 1 
inco erit If 
DE — Hand, and Mexico in t other, and the 
'Eaflern Empire under my Feet; it would make me only 
— Victim to be offer'd at e 


Ang.. Hold, hold, Sir Samp/on. I ask'd 
'A Husband, and you are-giving me your — was 
indeed thinking to ſomething like it in Jeſt, to 
ſatisfy you about Valentins: For if a Match were ſeem- 
ingly carried on between you and me, it would oblige 
him to throw off his Diſguiſe of Madneſs, in Apprehen- 
fon of loſing me: For you know he has long pretended 
"a Paſſion for me. 


Sir Samp. Sn a moſt ingenious Contrivance— 


— throogh with it. But muſt the 
* * Match 


als AGEL for . 
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Match only be ſeemingly carry'd on ——Odd, let in bw ? 
er Sir Sampſon, what would the World ſay? * 
„ Wat wou y 

Si 4255 , they would fa were a wile Wo» 

a} ry he V Man. Odd, Madam, Pll-love you 

a lng 4 ling ſn kar you's yoo Jour when 1 


that is not in your Power, Sir depp d 
ap; {ann himſelf in his his Senſts, he maſt 
—_— _— . 
i Odd, you're a cunning, a wary D 
Faich ang. and Troth Pee. the — I warrant- 
you, I have a Proyiſo in the in favour of 
ſelf Body o me, I 2 — a Trick to turn the 
ment upon the Iſſue Male of our .two Bodies 
Odsbud let us find Children, and III find an Eſlate./ 
Ang. Will you? Welldo you dnduhe Elite e ; 
LO Rogue! Bur I'l rut And will 4 
fi a g * 
on nds ent? | ls ka Mad end | | gon 8 
An t me conſult my concerning 
- 17 55 and if T find what you Fred practicable Fl ; 


give you my Anſwer. _ 
Sir Samp. With all wy Heart ;—— Come ina me, 
and [I'll lend you the Oe ſhall conſult your Laws 
7 and Pll conſult a Parſon? Odzooks Em a 


: Odzooks Im a Man, and 1'll make it 
pear— Odd, _ re deriliſh handfom: — 4 and T 
ou” ey wo om, 'm very —— 
N — 
— 


uſſy, you know 
? 2087 1 "think we are — Yo 

your Hand, odd, Nl is as wares and as of 
— as wh ?———Od yy. ator ng give me 
em, and ki "em tin 


r'other Hand, and FI Was 
es melt in my ; 12 arg al 
{ ng. Hold, Sir Sam "You're profals.of your" 
Vigour before your time: n r your fate de- 
fore you come to it, ES 
Sir Samp. No, no, only ive you a Rent-Roll ofiny + 
Poſleſions—Ah | Baggage -I warrant-you for little 


fon: * Samp/on's d very good Naan ran able Fellow: | 


. ee ve! 
Your Sampſon; were ſtrong . Dogs from the Begin- 


8 Have e 28 — Ly ＋ 1 
uber ampſen, the ſtrongeſt o ame g 
e her by He e 
ir y you uſſy ome, | 
then; odd, long to be pulling too, — 
io, here's ſome y coming. | - 


s C E N E . 


Tatde, Jeremy... 


Tart Nr ou Mb thaw 2 

Fere. Ay, Sir, ſhe'sjuſt going to the Place of int- 
ment. Ah Sir, if you are not very faithful and cloſe in 
this Buſineſs, you'll certainly be the Death of a Perſon 


4 


chat has r 


Service. 

Tatt. Ay, who's that? 

Fere. Even m unwvethy ſelf, 885 Dune had 
an Appetite to be fed with your Commands a 
while ;z=——— And now, Sir, my former Maſter having * 

much troubled the Fountain of his Underſtanding; it is a 
very plaaſible Occaſion for me to quench my Thirſt at 
the Spring of your Bounty—T' thought I could not re- 
commend myſelf better to you, Sir, than by the Deli- 
very of a great 3 Fortune into your Arms, whom 

I have heard you J ho 
1 — y Fortune ; ſay no more Thou 
art a pretty Fellow, and canſt carry a Meflage to a Lady, 
in a pretty ſoft kind of Phraſe, and with a good perſua- 
ding Accent. | 

Fere. Sir, I have the Seeds of Rhetorick and Oratory 
in my Head have been at Cambridge. 

Tatt. Ay; 'tis well enough for a — to be bred at 
an Univ : But the Education is a little too pedantick 
for a Gentleman. 1 hope you are ſecret i in your Nature, 
private, cloſe, ha? 

Tere. O Sir, for that Sir, tis my chief Talent ; I'm 
as ſecret as the Head of Nilus. FER 
Tait. Ay? Who's he, tho'? A Privy Counſellor 


| 
/ 


Friend to her, poor Creature——l {wear I do it hardly 
HO in conſideration of OE. II 0 


= , EIT * ts ts et * 5 L E * a » 
"ak tn Ee N 2 6 2 F * 
5. : % 5 
5 th : 
» 
47 S * 
* 


Fe. * — hat A IS _ 
Sir, that with his Arms would over-run the | 
no Body could ever yg woes, | 


os us 5 mgh, Jeremy 
N e 

re. © Sir 3 58 
8. . It i the Whim of my Maſter's 
to be fo dreſa d: and ſhe is 5 in Love with kim, 
ſhe'll with any thing to pleaſe him. Poor Lady, 
I'm ſare ſhe'll have reaſon to pray for me, when ſhe nds 
—_— e ge ſhe has made, between a Mad- 

accompliſh'd a Gentleman, 
—_— Ay Faith, Faith, fo the will, Jeremy. You're a good 


Si 


2e. 80 W frich———1 might tre 


in my time; but I Gad I could never find in my Heart 


o Wal FR reef FRY Maſter's coming: 
eres Well, my 3 
and moet you in half See of an Hour, wick par | 

at your own Lodgings. Yau mult alk « linle 
y, ſhe won't diſtinguiſh the Tone of 22 eh 
Tatt. No, vo, let me alone for a —— 
ri be ready for you. | 


CARE Iv. 


36k, OMr. Tatth, mo ens He ens 
you; I have been tooking ſup and down for you like any 
thing, till Pm as tired as any thing in the World. | 

2 O Por, Wr f 


4 — OT have pare News, I can ell you pure News 


as LOVE for Lovs. 


ther ſays ſo. Why won't you be my Husband ? You. fay 
you love me, and you won't be my Husband. And I 
ſnow you may be my Husband now if you pleaſe. 

Tati. O fy, Miſs: Who told you-ſo, Child? 
M. fe. "Way; my Father I told him that you lov'd 


me. MiG, why 
Tatt. O fy, Mig hy did you do fo? And who to 
you ſo, Child? gel 
Miſs. Whe? Why you did; did not y ? a 
Fat. O Pox, that was yeſterday, - that was a 
great while ago, Child. I have been lince; ſlept 
CO OT ER Is of the 
atter. 
Miſs. Pſhaw, O but I dreamt that it was ſo tho”. 
Tait. Ay, but your Father will tell you that ans 
come by ntraries, Child 0 fy; what, | 
muſt not love one another now——Pſhaw, that 5 
be a fooliſh thing indeed Fy, fy, you're a Woman 
now, and maſt think of a new Man every Morning, and 
him every Night——No, no, to marry is to be a 
Child again, and play with the ſame Rattle always: O 
77 mar in is a paw thing. | 
= , but don't you love me as weil as you did 
laſt ight then 


Fart. No, no, Child, you would not have me. 

N. No? Yes but 1 would tho. 

 Tatt. Pſhaw, but T tell you, you would net——You 
t you're a Woman, and don't know your own Mind? 
7/5. But here's my Father, * 


- $CENE V. 


[Te then] Foreſight. 


1 Fere. O, Mr. Tatthe, your Servant, you are a cloſe Man; 

x but methinks your Love to my Daughter was a Secret 

. I might have been truſted with, —— Or had you a mind 

to try if I could diſcover it by m Art——hum, ha! I 
think there is ſomething in your Phyſiognomy, that has 

a Reſemblance of her ; and the Girl is like me. 

Tatt. And ſo you wou'd infer, that you and I are alike 


— — mean? I'll banter him, and 
laugh 


 Lovs fr Lovs. of 
lavgh at him, and leave lim. nnr 


a wrong Notion of Faces. 
4 Fire How? What a x Notion! How fo? _ 


Tart. In the way of Art: 1 Lge wing Benin 
e 
the Lottery 


of Wives ; and 
alone 


e 
* — How! I will make it appeer dhe wht you 
Tei. n Ls your Pardon, Pm in 65. ae 


- Fore To bo aariy'd, Sir, marry'd: de 4 

* Pore; Ay, Tarr ak melon with en, Sþ=— 
- Tatt. No, Sir; us to be done privately: — * neve 
male Confidents. * 
4 — Well; bat my Canſent L. mean Von won't 
* hter without my Conſent? 

8 4 I'm an abſolute Stranger to you and 
ter, Sir. 
your ey day! What time of the Moon is this? 

Tatt. Very tras, Sir, ſo. I have 
2 your Daughter, than 1 have Likeneſs 
ö Heart, which you 
N r 
e, ee 'd have 
L e e eee AST Fes Ges Td 
as as I to j 
now, n * Mn Run go; and the 
3 Rays for me, nd dove not know f! 2 
yſtery for you, en Diffi- 
en 3; ſlay here a Quarter 
of an Hour, n 2 þ 


e 
" ForeGght, M/s Prue. 


| ih. O'Father, w let him go? Won't you 
make ins to-be 27 l 25 2 
ore. 
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_ Fore. Mercy on us, what do theſe Lunacies portend ? 
Alas! he's mad, Child, ſtark wild. 
Miſs. What, and muſt not I have e'er a Husband then? 
What, muſt I go to Bed to Nurſe again, and be a Child 
as long as ſhe's an old Woman? Indeed but I won't. For 
now my Mind is ſet upon a Man, I will have a Man 
ſome way or other. Oh! methinks I'm fick when I think 
of a Man; and if I can't have one, I wou'd go to ſleep all 
my Life: For when I'm awake it makes me wiſh and 
long, and I don't know for what-------And I'd rather be 
always „ than fick with thinking. 
Fore. O fearful! I think the Girl's influenc'd too,. 
— you ſhall have a Rod. „ 
%%. A Fiddle of a Rod, I'll have a Husband; and if 
you won't get me one, I'll get one for myſelf: I'll marry 
our Robin the Butler, he ſays heloves me, and he's a hand- 
ſom Man, and ſhall be my Husband ; I warrant he'll be 
my Husband, and thank me too, for he told me fo. 


F 
I them) Scandal, Mrs. Foreſight, and Nurſe. 


Fore. Did he ſo I'll diſpatch him for't preſently ; 
= , Nurſe, come hither. 

_ Nurſe. What is your l Pleaſure? | 

_ Fore. Here take your young Miſtreſs, and lock her P 
reſently, till farther Orders from me—— not a Wor 

Hofy Do what I bid you, no Reply, away. And 

bid Robin make ready to give an Account of his Plate 

and Linen, d'ye hear, be gone when I bid you. 

Mrs, Fore. What's the matter, Husband? 

Fore. Tis not convenient to tell you now — Mr, Scan- 
dal, Heav'n keep us all in our Senſes — I fear there is 
a contagious Frenzy abroad. How does Valentins 
© Scan. OI hope he will do well again I have a 


Meſſage from him to your Neice Angelica. | 
Fore. I think ſhe has not return'd, ſince ſhe went 
abroad with Sir Samp/on. Nurſe, why are you not gone? 


SCENE 


Love fir Love: 99 
SCENE vm. of 
Foreſight, Scandal, Mrs. Foreſight, Ben. 


Mrs. Fore. Here's Mr. Benjamin, he can tell us if his 
Father be come home. 

Ben. Who, Father? ay, he's come home with 
Mrs. Fore. „ what's the matter? 

Ben. Matter! Why he's mad. | 

Fore. Mercy on us, I was afraid of this. | 

Ben. And there's the handſom young Woman, the, as 
2 Brother Val. went mad for, ſhe's mad too, I 

ink. ; Ky 

Fore. O m r Neice, m Neice, is ſhe 
too? Well, n 9581 

Mrs. Fore. Well, but how mad? how d'ye mean? 

Ben. Nay, I'll give you leave to gueſs — I'll under- 
take to make a Voyage to Antegoa No, hold, I 
2 ſo neither But 111 ſail as far as Leghorn, 

back again, before you ſhall gueſs at the matter, and 

do nothing elſe; Meſs, you may take in all the Points of 
the Compaſs, and not hit right. 

Mrs. Fore. Your-Experiment will take up a little too 
much time. 2 | | 
Ben. Why then I'll tell you; there's a new Weddi 
upon the Stocks, and they two are going to be 0 
to rights. | 85 

Scan. Who? | 

Ben. Why Father, and ——the young Woman, I 


aVen- 


can't hit of her Name. 
Scan. Angelica? 
Ben. Ay, the ſame. | 
| Mes. Fore. Sir Sampſon and Angelica, impoſſible! 
Ben. That may be——but I'm ſure it is as I tell you. 
Scan. Sdeath, it's a Jeſt. I can't believe it. : 
Ben. Look you, Friend, it's nothing to me, whether 
you believe it or no. What I ſay is true; d'ye ſee, they are 
married, or juſt going to be married, I know not which. 
_ Fore. Well, Ar mad, that is, not Luna- 


tick ? 
2 E 2 Ben. 


4 loger; here's a Conjunction that was not foretold in all your 
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Ben. I don't know what you may call Madneſ But 
ſhe's mad for a Husband, and he's horn mad, I think, or 
they'd ne er make a Match together Here they come. 


[To ben] Sir Sampſon, Angelica, Buckram. 
Sir Samp. Where is this old Soothſayer ? this Uncle of 


mineele& ? A ha, old Foreſgbt, Uncle Foreſbt, wiſh me 
Joy, Uncle Foręſgbi, double Joy, both as Uncle and Aſtro- 


Ephemeriz=— The brighteſt Star in the blue Firmament 
is foot from above, in a Felly of Leave, and ſo forth; 
and I'm Lord of the Aſcendant. Odd, you're an old Fel- 
low, Forefight; Uncle I mean, a very old Fellow, Uncle 
Forefight ; and yet you ſhall live to dance at my Wedding: 
faith and troth you ſhall. Odd, we'll have the Muſick of 
the Spheres for thee, old * that we will, and thou 
ſhalt up a Dance in ui Lada. 2 
_ Fore. Im Thunder- ſtruck ! You are not married to my 
Neic e? | - 
Sir Samp. Not abſolutely married, Uncle ; but very 
near it, within a Kiſs of the Matter, as you ſee. 
C n 68 £5 of Ki ge. Angelica. 
As. Tis very true indeed, Uncle; I hope you'll be 
my Father, and give me. 
Sir Samp. That he ſhall, or DI] burn his Globe 
Body o' me, he ſhall be thy Father, I'll make him thy 
Father, and thou ſhalt make me a Father, and I'll make 
thee a Mother, and we'll beget Sons and Daughters enow 
to put the weekly Bills out of Countenance. 
Scan. Death and Hell! Where's Valentine? 


$60 M$. 
Sir Sampſon, Angelica, Foreſight, Mrs. Foreſight, Ben, 


MM.. Fore. This is ſo {i riſing . 
Sir Samp. How! What my Aunt ſay? dn 

Aunt? Not at all, for a young Couple to make a Mate 

in Winter? Not at all=— It's a Plot to a cold 


Love r Love. 01 
Weather; and deſtroy that Uſurper of a Bed call'd a 


Warmi . 


Mrs. Fore. I'm glad to hear you have ſo much Fire in 


you, Sir Sampſon. h 

Ben. Meis, I fear his Fire's little better than Tinder ; 
mayhap it will only ſerve to light up a Match for ſome 
Body elſe, The y Woman's a Wo- 
man, I can't deny it: 
in this Caſe, you ſhould not marry her. It's juſt the ſame 
thing, as if ſo be you ſhould ſail ſo far as the Straits 
without Proviſion. | | . 

Sir Samp. e you Authority to ſpeale, Sirrah ? 
To your Element, Fiſh, be mute, Fiſh, and to Sea, rule 
your Helm, Sirrah, don't direct me. 


Ben. Well, well, take you care 2 8 
1 


or you mayn't keep your new Veſſel | "= 

Sir Samp. Why, you impudent Tarpaulin! Sirrah, do 
bring your Forecaſtle Jeſts upon your Father? But I ſhal 
be even with you, I won't give you a Groat. Mr. Buckram, 
is the Conveyance fo worded that nothing can .poſſibly 
deſcend to this Scoundrel? I wou'd not ſo much as have 
him have the Proſpe& of an Eſtate; tho' there were no 

way to come to it, but by the Nerth-Eaft Pailage. | 
| uckr, Sir, it is drawn — eh your Directions: 
there is not the leaſt Cranny of the Law as 

Ben. Lawyer, I believe there's many a and 
Leak unſtopt in your Conſcience — If ſo be that one had 
a Pump to your Boſom, I believe we ſhou'd diſcover a 
| foul Hold. They ſay a Witch will fail in a Sieve Bue 


I believe the Devil wou'd not venture aboard. o your 


Conſcience. And that's for you. 
Sir Samp. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah. 
who's here? | 


CC 
[70 them] Tattle and Mrs. Frail. 


Mrs. Frail. O, Siſter, the moſt unlucky Accident. 
Mrs. Fore. What's the matter ? | > 
Tatt. O, the two moſt unfortunate poor Creatures in 
the World we are. | 
E 3 Fore. 


e Father, if 1 might be 4 


How now, 
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ee. Rieß us! How fo 
Mrs. Frail. Ah Mr. Tarthe and 1. poor Mr. Tarek and 


I are——-1 can't ſpeak. it out. 
Te. Nor 1— But oor Mrs. Frail and I — 
Mr.. Frail. Married. 
Mrs. Fore. Married ! How ? 
Nas. Suddenly — before we W we 

that Villain Jeremy, by the help of * trickt us 
2 one another. 

Fore. Why, you told me juſt now, you went hence in 

haſte to be be married. 


But I believe Mr. Taitle meant the Favour to 
me, thank him. 


4 I did, as I hope to be ſav d, Madam, my Toten- . 
were: polen Bur this is the moſt cruel thing, to 

m des not know how, nor why, nor wherefore 
mary oe take me if ever I was ſo much concern'd at 


any . oo in my Life, 
is very unhappy, if you don't care for one 
— 2 


Tatt. The leaſt in the World That is for my Part, 
I ſpeak for myſelf. Gad, I never had the leaſt Thought 
af ſerious Kindneſs I never lik'd any Body leſs in my 
Life. Poor Woman! Gad, I'm ſorry for her too; for I 
have no reaſon to hate her neither; but I believe I ſhall 
lead her a damn'd ſort of a Life. - 

Mrs. Fore. He's better than no Husband at all— tho* 
he's a Coxcomb. [To Frail. 

Mrs. Frail. [To ber.] Ay, ay, it's well it's no worſe — 
Nay, for my part I always deſpiſed Mr. Tattle of all 
things; nothing but his being my nnd could have 
made me like him leſs. 

Tatt. Look you there, I thought as aac Pox 
on't, I wiſ we could keep it ſecret, why, I don't believe 
any of this Company wou'd ſpeak of it. 

Mrs. Frail. But, my Dear, that's impoſſible; the Parſon 
and that Rogue Jeremy will publiſh it. 

Tatt. Ay, my Dear, ſo they will, as you fay. 
| . Q you '11 agree very well i in a little time; Cuſtom 
* will make it eaſy to you, 

Tate. Eaſy! Pox on't, I don't believe I ſhall fleep to 
| Night. Sir 


— now, a haſ" 


een . Thi 


Valentine, Scandal, Sir Sam 
| 2 Foreſight, Tattle, 


val. Nos here's the Foolz and if occaſion be, I'll e 
it under my Hand. 
Sir Samp. How now ? 


Val. Sir, Fm come to acknowledge my Errors, and alk 


your Pardon. 
Sir Samp. What, have you found your Senſes at laſt 
then? In tins, Gir. | 
VI. You were abus d, Sir, I never was diftraQed. 
Fore. How! not mad! Mr. Scandal. © 


Scan. No, really, Sir; I'm his Witneſs, it was all 
Counterfeit. 


Val. I thought I had Reaſons—— But it was a poor 
Contrivance, the Eſſect has ſhewn it ſuch. 
> Foe! e 
ather! Sirra you to proſper 
"Lal. Indeed, I thought, Sir, when the Father endea- 
roured to undo the Son, it was a reaſonable cn of 
ature, 
* Samp. Very good, Sir Mr. Buckram, are you 
— 0 xg * will you ſign and ſeal? 
4 al. If you pleaſe, Sir; mung 


ene Queſtion. 


Foreſight, 
Ben, Jeremy, 


Sir Samp. 
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© Sir Samp Sir, you e me leave firſt; that Lady ? 
No, Sir; you Mal ask that Lady no Queſtions, till you 
have ask'd her Bleſſing, Sir; that Lady is to be my Wife. 

Val I have heard as much, Sir; but I wou'd have i 
from her own Mouth. 

Sir Samp. That's as much as to ſay, I lye, Sir, and you 
don't believe what I ſay. 

Val. Pardon me, Sir. But I refledt that I very lately 
er Madneſs; I don't know but the Frolick may 
rou | 
oy Samp. Come, Chuck, ſatisfy him, anſwer him; 
— Come, Come, Mr. Buckram, the Pen and Ink. 
Buckr. Here it Is, Sir, with the Deed, all is ready. 
[Valentine goes 6 Angelica. 

Ang. 'Tis true, you have a great while pret Love 
to me; nay, what if you were ſincere? Still you muſt 
pardon me, if I think my own Inclinations have a better 
Right to diſpoſe of my Perſon, than yours. 

ir Samp. Are you anſwer d now, Sir? 

Val. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Samp. Where's your Plot, Sir? and your Contri- 
vance now, Sir? Will you ſign, Sir ? Come, will you ſign 
and ſeal ? 

Val. With all my Heart, Sir. 

Scan. Sdeath, you are not mad indeed, to ruin yourſelf? 

Val. I have been diſappointed of my only Hope; and 
he that loſes Hope may part with any thing. I never valu'd 
Fortune, but as it was ſubſervient to my Pleaſure; and 
my only Pleaſure was to pleaſe this Lady: I have made 
many vain Attempts, and find at laſt that nothing but my 
Ruin can effect it: Which for that * I will lign 
to Give me the Paper. 

Ine. Generous Valentine [Aldi. 

Buckr. Here is the Deed, Sir. ' 

Val. But where is. the Bond, by which I am Wer d to 
ſign this? 

Buckr. Sir Sampſon, you have it. 7 

Ang. No, I have it; and I'll uſe it, as I boa every 
thing that is an Enemy to Valentine. [Tears the Paper. 

Sir Samp. How now ! | 

Val. Ha! 


Ang. 


2 
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Ang. Had I the World to give you, it cou'd not make 
land. any B alwa — d 
my , my Heart was s yours, very 
herd to make this timolt Trial of your Vie 

3 ++, + .. 4 
Pal. Between Pleaſure and Amazement, I am loſk——— 
r 55 

Sir Samp. Oons, what is the Meaning of this? 

Ben. Meſs here's the Wind chang'd again. Father, you 
N e her now. _ 

Ang. Well, Sir $ 2 I have you & 
Trick, I'll adviſe you, you may avoid ſuch another. 
Learn to be a Father, or you'll never get a ſecond 
Wife. I always lov'd your Son, and hated your unfor- 
giving Nature, I was reſoly'd to try him to the utmoſt ; 

have try'd you too, and know you both. You have not 
more Faults than he has Virtues; and tis hardly more 
Pleaſure to me, that I can make him and myſelf happy, 
than that I can puniſh you. Th - 
VI. If my Happineſs cou'd receive Addition, this 
kind Surprize wou'd make it double. 

Fre Really, Bis Lange, this ins baden Relipe 

ers. 9 | 7 182 
Sir San. You're al Fool, and I'm 


Tr. If the Gentleman is in Diſorder for want of 8 
Wife, I can ſpare him mine. Oh are you there, Sir? I'm 
indebted to you for my Happineſs. _ [To Jeremy. 

Fere. Sir, I ask you ten thouſand Pardons, 'twas an 
arrant Miſtake—You ſee, Sir, my Maſter -was never mad, 
nor any thing like it Then how cou'd it be otherwiſe? 
Val. Tattle, I thank you, you would have 


between me and Heav'n ; but Providence laid Purgatory 5 


in your way You have but Juſtice. CY | 
Scan. I bear the Fiddles that Sir Samp/on provided for 
his own Wedding; methinks 'tis pity they ſhou'd not be 
employ'd when the Match is ſo much mended. Valentino, 
tho it be Morning, we may have a Dance. Y 
Yal. Any thing, my Friend, every thing that looks 
like Joy and Tranſport. 
Scan. Call em, Feremy. 


Ang, 
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Ai. I have done diſſembling now, Valentine; and if 

that Coldneſs which I have always worn before you, 

ſhould turn to an extreme Fondnel, you muſt not ſuſ 
it. | | 

Val. I'll prevent that Suſpicion For I intend to dote 
to that immoderate degree, that your Fondneſs ſhall never 
diſtinguiſh itſelf enough to be taken notice of, If ever 

ou ſeem to love too much, it muſt be only when I can't 

ve enough. | - 

. Ang. Have a care of Promiſes; you know you are apt 
to run more in Debt than you are able to pay. 

Val. Therefore I yield my Body as your Priſoner, and 
make your beſt on't. 1 
Scan. The Muſick ſtays for you. [ Dance. 
Scan. Well, Madam, you have done Exemplary Juſtice, 
in n an inhuman Father, and rewarding a faith- 
ful Lover: But there is a third good Work, which I, in 

icular, muſt thank you for; I was an Infidel to your 
ex, and you have converted me For now I am con- 
vinc'd that all Women are not like Fortune, blind in be- 
ſtowing Favours, either on thoſe who do not merit, or 
who do not want em. | | 
 _ , Arg. Tis an unreaſonable Accuſation, that you lay 
upon our Sex: You tax us with Injuſtice, only to cover 
your own want of Merit. You would all have the Re- 
ward of Love; but few have the Conſtancy to ſtay till 
it becomes your due. Men are generally Hypocrites and 
Infidels, they pretend to Worſhip, but have neither Zeal 
nor Faith: How few, like Valentine, would perſevere even 
to Martyrdom, and facrifice their Intereſt to their Con- 
Rancy ! In admiring me, you miſplace the Novelty, 


The Miracle to Day is, that PIs. find 
A Lover true: Not that a Woman's Kind, 
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| Spoken at the Opening of the New Houle. 
By Mn. BRACEGIRDLE 


URE Providence at frf defign'd this Place 
To be the Player's Refuge in Diftlreſs ; 

For flill in every Storm, they all run hither, 
A. to a Shed, that ſhields em from the Weather, 
But thinking of this Change which laſ beftl us, 
It's like what I haue heard our Poets tell ?: 
For when behind our Scenes, their Suits are pleading, © 
To help their Love, ſometimes they ſhew their Reading 3 
And wanting ready Caſh to pay for Hearts, N 
They top their Learning on us, and their Parts, 
Once of Philoſophers they told us Storier, a 
Whom, as I think, they call d—Py—Pythagories, 
Tm ſure tis ſome ſuch Latin Name they give em, 
| And wwe, who know no better, muſt believe am. 
Now to theſe Men ( ſay they) ſuch Souls were gin, 
That after Death nd er went to Hell, nor Heaw'n, 
But Bd, I know not how, in Beafls; and then 
When many Years were paſt, in Men again. 
Meobinks, wwe Players reſemble ſuch a Soul, 
That, dies from Bodies, ve from Houſes firole. 
Thus Ariſtotle's Soul, of old that was, 
May now be damn'd to animate an Aſi 
Or in this very Houſe, for ought wwe know, 
I doing painful Penance in ſome Beau: 


To e Theatres to ſee ons "Sport, © ai 
Now find u. toſi'd into a 8 * 
Theſe Walls but other Day. were f/Þ'd with 
Roaring Gameſters, and your Dammee Boys; 
Then bending Balli and Rackits they oncompaſt, 
And now they're 233 Fefts, and Flights, and 11 
ran/migration,  ' | 


Grant by Hur e > eee GE 
I know not what theſe think, bat for — f 
T can't refle# without an aking Heart, 
How wwe ed end in our Original, a Cort: - 
But vi can't fiar, ſince you're ſo good to ſave 8 wa 
Thet you have nh Jet , i 
Thur from. the fal aut eee, + 5% 
4 beg 11— * 41 * ** * 44:1 Aa $5 ; 1 * 
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Au fome bers know 1 ae „ 


© 


Ven pray continus this your kind: Bebavioar, 
ves clear Stage 9vor't dos due, Eee. 0 
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